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HEB. IX, 27. 
IT IS APPOINTED UNTO MEN ONCE TO DIE. 


I F the remains. of our departed lifter, in me- 
mory of whom the preſent diſcourſe is delivered, were 
now before your eyes; with all the pomp and ſplendour 
of modern funerals, it is not improbable but there are 
ſome, whoſe minds would be affected with a ſolemn, but 
ſuperſtitious awe, which the preacher has neither power 
nor inclination to raiſe. He is conſcious that thoſe, 
who had the privilege of being acquainted with her, 


© need nothing more than the recollection of that amiable 
woman, under the bleſſing of God, to infule into them 


that ſpirit of true ſolemnity, which alone becomes the 
chriſtian on theſe occaſions, But yet, that which riſes 
above every other conſideration, is the momentous truth 
held out to us in my text, that great ſtatute-Jaw of hea- 


ven, © /t is appointed unto men once to dis.” 


For the due improvement of this weighty ſubject, we 
ſhall, under the bleffing of the Moſt High, 


Firſt, Give an explication of the text. 
| Secondly, Conſider the grand point held forth to our 
view, — the certainty of death. 
Thirdly, Lay down ſome conſiderations againſt the 
fear of death, for the uſe and comfort of believers. 
Fourthly, Draw ſome inferences from the foregoing 
_ heads; And, 
Laſtly, Preſent,you with an epitome of the experience, 
death and | haraQer of our deceaſed friend. 
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ſcription. The whole race is included. But yet there have 
been, and ſtill ſnall be exceptions to the general rule. 
1. Enoch, that holy man, who walked with God three 
hundred years: and then © was not, for God took him. 
By faith he was tranſlated” into heaven. When he had 
for ſo long a time borne, by example and prophecy, his 
faithful teſtimony againſt the ſins of a wicked world, juſt 
mature for deſtruction : his merciful Redeemer, the God 
of Iſrael, with whoſe ſmile and.intimacy he had been di- 
vinely honoured for centuries, took him into his everlaſt- 
ing arms, and fitted him at once for conſummate glory. 
2. Elijab, the great and highly honoured prophet, who 
had power to open and ſhut the heavens, and to call 
down celeſtial fire: when he had finiſhed his ſuffering 
life in the midſt of a crooked, adulterous, idolatrous peo- 
ple, his friend and his God took him, foul and body 


. in a chariot of fire, to the Heaven of Heavens. 


Theſe are the exceptions we have had already. 

And, in reſpect to futurity, we Hall not all flecp, but 
we ſhall all be changed, in a moment, in the twinkling of an 
eye, at the laſt trump : for the trumpet ſhall ſound,” and 


inſtantly all the faithful, who are then alive, ſhall put on 


incorruption and immortality, and ſhall afterwards enter 

into their maſters joy, without ſuffering the uſual lot of 
mortality. N | | 

Ihe above excepted, we muſt all paſs through the val- 


ley of the ſhadow of death, and return to the duſt from 


whence we came. And truly, my brethren, I know: not 
whether I ſhould not prefer, if the choice were given me, 
to tread the ſteps my Saviour trod before me, and to paſs 
after him through the door of death, than to be at once 
tranſlated to the realms of bliſs. He has fantified the 
grave by lying in it: andevery path in which we follow 
the Lamb, is ſtrewed with bleflings.to the faithful, He 
will take care of our ſacred du. thing which is 
eſſential to humanity, w% Rus he hollow of 
his hand, till he comp 
and give it a luſtre, 1 
darknels. Ez \ | 
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[ . 2dly. We muſt die ance. But all ſhall not die the ſe- 


cond death. There is the comfort of the believer. That 
divine and ineffable union, which ſubſiſts between God 


and the chriſtian's ſoul, ſhall preſerve the conſecrated 
bady, which here below is the temple of the Holy Ghoſt, 
As the whole humanity of Chriſt was united to his God- 
Head, even when his ſoul and body were ſeparated ; ſo 
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the ſoul and body of the faithful are united to Chriſt, 
even when they are ſeparated by death: for we are © bone 
of his bone, and fleſh of his fleſh.” When death ſhall untie 
thoſe ſecret and ſweet bands, thoſe vital knots, which faſten 
ſoul and body together, then ſhall. the ſanctiſied and im- 


| mortal ſpirit burſt through its tenement of clay, and take 


poſſeſſion of its everlaſting home. On ſuch © the jecond 

death hath no power,” Do them, death is only a ſleep, 
a happy paſſage. out of the priſon of the body into a ſtate 

of perfect freedom: out of an earthly houſe, where the 

better part groans, © into a building of God, a hnuje not 

made with hands, eternal in the heavens.” But, 

3dly. We. muſt undergo the firſt death. This is 

the irrevocable decree of heaven: not from the neceſſity 
of nature, but as the puniſhment of fin. Man was made 
immortal: fin alone brought death into the world and 


n 


all our woe, © By in, ſays St, Paul, “ death entered 
into the world.” And ſhall we nouriſh and indulge our 

greateſt enemy? Shall we harbour, yea, ſhall we ſerve 
the murderers of Chriſt? Shall we not exert ourſelves 1 


who giveth 


1 wr Lord Jeſus Chriſt.” 


aer the ſecond point, 
errtainty of death. 
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It needs no proof. Every thing elſe on this ſide of 
the grave is attended with . 
this alone with certainty, If it be inquired, Will ſuch 
a child be rich or poor, be learned or ignorant, be ho- 
nourable or contemptible, the anſwer is, Perhaps it may, 
pethaps not. But if it be inquired, ſhall he die? The 
N contains no perhaps : It is ſimply, He certainly 

all. | 

I ſhall therefore only conſider the preſent head in a 
way of application. For it is the heart alone which wants 
to be awakened on the preſent ſubject. Such is the ſot- 
tiſhneſs of men in general, that they will not duly con- 
ſider the tranſitorineſs of all ſublunary things, the mot ta- 
lity of our bodies, and the infinitely momentous concerns 
of eternity. Let us therefore examine into the grand 
reaſons of this ſtupidity of man. We ſhall find it per- 
haps proceed from the following particulars : 

x{t, Immenſe multitudes are ſo immerged in the 
pleaſures, honours, or riches of this world, that every 


ability or poſſibility only: 


thought of the certainty or apptoach of death is drowned . 


therein. As ſoon as an idea on the important ſubject 
fprings up in the mind, it finks and is loſt in the innu- 


merable ideas which continually crowd in concerning 


the things of time and ſenſe: it is devoured by the 
worldly thoughts which are inceſſantly buzzing in the 
fouls of carnal men. One is ſo eagerly purſuing the 
things of time, and ſo abhorrent of ref dt 

a variety of invented delights he imps the wings of time, 
to make them fly the faſter ; and is never contented, but 
when the ſenſes are gratified. Another is ate up by am- 
bition : he forgets he is a mortal ; and power and titles, 
and worldly honours are the only food of his foul. A 


third, like the fool in the parable, truſts in his riches. He 


fays to his ſoul, * Soul, thou haſt goods laid up for many 
years, eat, drink, and be merry.“ Whereas he might 
as well lay a plaiſter to hisclathes to the wounds 
of his body, as imagine e dan bring es into his 
ſoul, through any thing Which the hender es or plea- 
ſures of this world e obi ac ie we will 
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believe. the Spirit of God, the ſum total of them all is, 
« Vanity of vanities, all is vanity and vexation of ſpirit.” 
If vanity can ſatisfy you, if vexation of ſpirit can give 
you content, if you can gather grapes off thorns or figs 
off thiſtles, then go and doat upon the creatures, 
2dly. Men in general are continually viewing death 
as at a diſtance z and thereby entirely loſe ſight of the 
awful certainty and unavoidableneſs of it. When they 
are young, the heat of blood, the inceſſant low of the 
animal ſpirits, a vitious education, and the conſtant com- 
pany of the diſſipated and unawakened; drive away every 
thought of death, as if the ſolemn moment were at the 
utmoſt diſtance from them. Thoſe, who are grown up 
to manhood, and are ſtrong and healthy, think it quite 
ſufficient to provide for death, when ſickneſs gives the 
ſummons. Thoſe, who are ſickly and diſeaſed, buoy 
up themſelves in their falſe confidence by the hopes of 
recovery: and even the aged (ſtrange as it ſeems!) re- 
gard their few remaining days as if they were years. 
Such is the ſtate of the unregenerate: ſuch the dread- 
ful conſequence of a beatt hardened to Divine things by 
original and actual ſm! What, if God were to ſummon 
you away, ſinners, in an hour or a moment! How dread- 
ful would. be the alarm! And ſhould we not be every 
moment prepared, by living in the favour of God and in 
the light of his countenance ; for who can aſſure himſelf 
for a moment to come? For ought you know, the film, 
the bubble, which holds your lives, is now a breaking 
O did we but fetioufly conſider, by what ſmall pins this 
frame of man is tacked together, it would appear to us 
Idly. The apprehenſions, the terrors ariſing in the 
minds of the unregenerate from reflections upon death, 
keep them from any due confiderations on the certainty 
and unavoidableneſs of it. The agonies of death, the 
ſenſeleſs cori the gnawing worms, the Rench of rotten- 
neſs, and a ie other attendants of that grim king of 
terrors, fo far too miſerable a ſubject for the jovial 
world or the dillpated throng to reflect upon for a mo- 
| Þ . ment. 


(8: 


ment. But though the conſideration of theſe things is 
very unwelcome, yea, very diſmal to the minds of ſinners, 
yet there is far worſe behind; and that is the fin, which a 
deſerves death; and the hell, which follows it. To be 
for ever ſhut up in utter darkneſs, to be the ſport of 
devils, as far as devils can ſport themſelves with any 
thing, to be baniſhed for ever from the ſource of happi- 
neſs, to have the foul eternally tormented by the worm 
which dieth not, and the immortalized body by a fire 
fuited to its ever-dying, but never annihilated ſubſtance 
—theſe ſubjects afford ideas, which, if thoroughly at- 
tended to, and applied by the grace of God, would ſoon 
ſtir up the ſoul to enter into that ſtate of favour with the 
Lord, which would make diffolution a privilege, and 
death a kind meſſenger without a ſting, to open the gate 
to everlaſting joys. Ep Tg 7 FOR 
III. But this leads me to the third head of my diſ- 
courſe, namely, to lay down ſome conſiderations 
againſt the fear of death, for the uſe and comfort 
of believers. | „ | 
Iſt. If the ſoul be immortal, if it were created and 
redeemed for the eternal enjoyment of God, and conſe- 
quently enter. after death on an infinitely better life than 
this, the believer may certainly be well contented, yea, 
glad to die. The glorious view which faith opens to the 
ſpiritual eye, far overbalances all the frightful objects, 
with which death is ſurrounded. The ſcenes of pure, 
perennial bliſs, where ſaints eternally baſk.themſc]ves in 
the bright beams of the countenance. of their God, and 
bathe themſelves in the rivers of pleaſures which flow 
at his right hand for evermore, are ſufficient, though 
only viewed in proſpect, to elevate the ſoul above every 
terrifying. thought which can poſſibly aſſail it. An old 
heathen philoſopher, Tullius Cicero, in his dream of 
Scipio, beautifully obſerves, © I were not diſengaged 
rom my cumbrous body, and an the wingifor Elyſium, 
(the place where the ancient Romans ed the vir- 
tuous would dwell after death) “ and n prior Being 
ſpould meet me in my flight, and make m in ufer of re- 
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turning and re-animating my body, 1 ſhould without heſi- 
tation rej ect his offer : fo much rather would I go to Eh- 
fium, to reſide with Socrates and Plato, and all the ancient 
worthies, and ſpend my time in converſing with them.” But 
could a heathen thus triumph in the thought of enjoying 
his poor miſerable paradiſe ; and prefer it even to lite, 


how much more may a chriſtian triumph in the exulting 


thought, that he ſhall ſpend an eternity with the wiſeſt, 
the holieſt, the-happieſt Beings, that ever came out of the 
creative hand of God: yea, that he ſhall ſpend an eternity 
with Jeſus, the mediator of the New Covenant, the joy 
of his heart, and the delight of his eyes; where he ſhall 
fix his ever-waking eyes on the infinite beauty of his ado- 
rable Lord; yea, it it were poſſible, would think eternity 
itſelf too ſhort for the beholding and admiring ſuch. tran- 


ſcendent excellencies, and for the ſolemnizing thoſe hea- 


venly eſpouſals between Chriſt and his moſt beloved ſpouſe, 
when all the powers of heaven ſhall triumph for joy, and 
a concert of ſeraphims for ever ſing the wedding-ſong. 

, 2dly. "The whole life of a chtiſtian is founded on a 
hape, which cannot be accompliſhed but by dying. How 
exceeding miſtaken mult he be, who fears that which 
alone can gratify his higheſt wiſhes ; and is the great end 
of all his purſuits. What does the chriſtian chiefly hope 
for? Is it not the full enjoyment of his Godin the realms 


of bliſs? Is it not the reſtoration of his whole nature 


to the full image of God, in which it was at firſt created; 
and the recovery of that Paradiſe, which he has Joſt by 
the fall: a Paradiſe, the glories of which ſhall be incon- 
ceivably heightened by the union of the Divine and hu- 
man natures in, the perſon of the ſecond Adam, the Son 
of God? Is it not, to live for ever with his adorable 
and moſt beloved Saviour, to be with him where he is, 
and to behold the glory which the Father hath given 
him ? Is it not, to fit with Chriſt in his throne, accord- 
ing to his moſt gracious promiſe, even as Chriſt ſits with 
his Father in his throne? Is it not, to join the redeemed 
and: the innumerable hoſts of angels, in ſinging conti- 
nually allclutas, falyation and glory and honour and power 
' I - + - o 


( o J 
to God and the Lamb? In ſhort, is it not to ſee God 
face to face, to enjoy the beatific. viſion, to experience 
an unconceivably cloſer union and communion with God: 


than we poſſibly can during the preſent ſcene of things, 
to be for ever bleſt in the cloſe embraces of the ſovereign: 


good? But ean we be poſſeſſor of theſe 2 joys, 


without paſſing through the valley of the ſhadow of 
death? And ſhall a chriſtian be afraid of that which 
alone can enable him to realize the glorious hope, which: 


is the very. ſupport of his life? Should it not rather be 
the language of his ſoul, «© I deſtre to pe difſolved, and. 


to be with Chriſt, which is far better.“ 

3dly. Death is no more than a quiet fleep.. Thus. 
it is frequently repreſented in the oracles of God; 
% Behold, thou ſbalt fleep with thy. fathers. Many that- 


ſleep in the duſt, ſhall awake, Our friend Lazarus fleep-- 


eth. Stephen fell aſſeep. I would not have you to be 1g- 
norant, brethren, concerning them which are aſleep, that. 


ye forrow not even as others, which have no hope. For 


if we believe that Feſus died and roſe again, even fo them. 


alſo which ſſeep in Feſus, will God bring with him. For 


we which are alive and remain unto the coming of the 


Lord, ſhall not prevent them. which are aſleep. Some are, 
fallen afleep.. They are fallen aſleep in Chriſt, The fa- 


thers fell aſleep.” The inſpired writers ſeem to delight. 
in the metaphor, when applied to the death of the faith- 


ful: and what can be more expreſſive. The weary la- 
' bourer lays himſelf down to ſleep till the morning, and 


the chriſtian takes his ſleep in the grave till the morning 


of the reſurrection, only. with this effential difference; 


the common ſleep of nature deprives us of the natural 
light, but the fleep. of death brings the believer to the 
viſion of the true and otherwiſe inacceſſible light, Why 


then ſhould the chriſtian be afraid of death? Surely. he 


may take the ſerpent into his boſom ; for he has not only 
loſt his ſting, but is reconciled to the believer,,and be- 
come one of his party. Therefore, ſays St. Paul, 
« Whether life or death, all is jours: and again, T 
me, to live is Chriſt, and to die is gain.” And wel} 1 — 
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the chriſtian rejoice in death; and welcome the plealing 
meſſenger ; for it is the hand of death which draus the 
curtain, and lets him in to ſee God face to face in hea- 


ven, that palace of ineſtimable pleaſure and delight, 


where the ſtrongeſt beams of glory ſhall beat fully upon 
our faces, and we ſhall be made ſtrong enough to bear 
them. Neither does death do 'any real injury to our 
bodies, fince they ſhall be new moulded at the reſurrec- 
tion: when « this mortal ſhall put on immortality, and 
this corruptible put on incorruption:ꝰ When theſe dull 
lumps fhall become as impaſſible as the angelic nature, 


| ſubtle as a ray of light, bright as the ſun, nimble as 
lightning. Who is there, that is truly armed with this 


helmet of ſalvation, this hope of heaven, who would for 
a moment deſire to have the law of death reverſed? 
Surely a holy foul may frequently be breathing forth 


deſires (though with due refignation,) after the kind 


office of death, to deliver it info ſo great and incompre- 
henſible a glory. | : | | 
IV. I now proceed, in the fourth place, todraw ſome 
inferences from what has been advanced. IG 

1ft. If death be fo certain and unavoidable, and it be 
appointed unto men once to die, what exquilite folly is it 
to ſuffer our affections to cleave to any thing here be- 
low ! How painful muſt the parting be, when we are 
drawn from our deareſt idols, from our chief joy! How 


different is the concluding ſcene of the pious, and the un- 
_ regenerate! Angels are waiting to receive the former, 
and to accompany them to their beloved Bridegroom, 


their adorable Lord; whilſt Devils are ready to ſeize 
upon the latter, and to bring them to their place of tor- 


ment. Some of the voluptuous heathens were accuſ- 


tomed to bring in the reſemblance” of an anatomy to 
their feaſts, in-order to remind their gueſts of their fa- 
vourite motto, “ Let us eat and drink, for to-morrow tue 
die: let us indulge ourſelves in every pleaſure of ſenſe, 
ſince annihilation daily approaches, and we ſhall then 
fink into an eternal Neep, How much better is the ad- 
vice of the apoſtle: But this I ſay, brethren, the time 
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4% ort. It remaineth, that both they that have wives, be 
-as: though they had none; and they that weep, as though 
they wept net; and they that rejoice, as though they rejoiced 
not; and they. that buy, as though they poſſeſſed not; and 
they that uſe this world, as nat abuſing it; for the faſhion 
of this world paſſeth away.” Why ſhould any thing 
this world can allure us with, be of any price in a wile 
man's eſteem? Both they and we periſh in the uſing : 
they are dying comforts ; and we muſt die, who enjoy 

them. And therefore, _ 
2dly. As we muſt all ſhortly die, let us labour to be 
always in a readineſs and preparation for the awful hour. 
On this head of , my diſcourſe, I ſhall only lay down a 
few ſhort directions, and then proceed to the more im- 
mediate ſubject of our meeting. | 
1. Wean your hearts from the love of the world. 
Death{muſt and will - pluck you from it. Why then 
ſhould you toil and waſte your lives on ſo precarious, ſo 
tranſitory an object. Every thing below is fadiug: but 
your precious ſouls are immortal. Be not therefore un- 
equally yoked: join not your ever- living ſouls to dying 
comforts: this would be a tyranny worſe than that 
which was exerciſed by thoſe of old, who tied living bo- 
dies to dead careaſes. When you take your eternal fare- 
well of all ſublubary enjoyments, what lingering looks 
will you caſt on thoſe dear nothings, thoſe miſerable fol- 
lies which you claſped round your heart, unleſs almighty 
grace has wenched your affections from them: whillt 
tte ſoul which is crucified to the world, and the world 
$5 which £6: looſe to every thing below, ſpreads its 
wings, and takes its glad flight to realms, where bliſs and 
Jove immortal reign. Soon will the films fall off from 
the eyes of worldlings. When they ſtand before the aw- 
ful bar of God, with what aſtoniſhment will they behold. 
| the men whom they once deſpiſed, ſhining as the ſtars of 
the firmament at the right hand of the judge. © They 
Pall be troubled with terrible fear, and ſhall be amazed at 
the flrangeneſs of the ſalvation of the righteous, fo far 
beyond all which they locked for : and repenting, and groan- 
| * ing 
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ing for anguiſh of ſpirit, they ſhall ſay, within themſelves, 
Theſe were they whom we had fometime in deriſion, and a 
proverb of reproach. Me fools accounted their life mad- 
neſs ; and their end to be without honour. Now are they 
numbered among the children of God, and their lot is among 
the ſaints ! And then will the final ſeparation take place: 
thoſe, who were here dead to the world, and walked with 
God, ſhall aſcend up to the marriage-ſupper of the Lamb, 
and be ever with their Lord : whilſt the others fink down 
into the place prepared for the devil and his angels. 
2. Would you be prepared for death, then delay not 
your converſion (if you be unregenerate) for another day. 
Get an intereſt in Chriſt as ſoon as poſſible. By earneſt 
prayer and active faith, preſs into the liberty of the chil- 
dren of God. Remember him, who has ſaid, * many ſhall 
ſeek to enter in, but ſhall not be able.” It is not an empty 
with or languiſhing endeavour, which will ſerve the turn. 
He that is but almoſt a chriſtian, ſhall but almoſt be 
faved. You muſt “ rive to enter in at the flrait gate.” 
To thoſe who thus knock, it ſhall certainly be opened. 
God delights to bleſs the. earneſtly-ſeeking ſoul. 

3. Live every day as if it were your laſt, and the 
next were allotted for eternity. It may beſo: and when 
we conſider the importance of eternal things, of the ever- 
laſting happineſs of the bleſſed, and the everlaſting miſery 

of the impenitent, it ſhould lead us to leave nothing 


co the hazard. For there is no end of procraſtination. 


There will be the ſame tempting devil, and the ſame 
treacherous heart to-morrow as to-day, only made more 
| treacherous by delay. Therefore, “ now is the accepted 
time, now is the day of ſalvation. Now, while it is called 
to-day, harden not your hearts.” Do you think you can 
be happy too ſoon ? Or do you think that God will ac- 
cept of the dregs of your life, when you have given the 
ſtrength of it to vanity, folly, and the devil? Begin, 
therefore to live to God every day and every hour. 
4. You, who are believers, be conſtant in the exer- 
ciſe of a holy life. Let your fellowſhip be with the Fa- 
ther, and his ſon Jeſus Chriſt. Labour to walk in the 
light, as God is in the light, and the blood of jeſus wag 


# 
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his ſon ſhall cleanſe you from all fin. Walk as heirs of 
heaven, led and moved by the ſpirit of Chriſt in you. 
Live habitually by faith in the Son of God, who loved 
you, and gave himſelf for you. Be much in the exerciſe 
of the preſence of God; and he will more and more {mile 
upon you, and more and more reveal himſelf to you. You 
ſhall be ſtrong in the Lord, and in the power of his might, 
and ſhall overcome the wicked in yea, you ſhall be 


more than conquerors through him/that hath loved you, 
5. Laſtly, Take care to preſerve an abiding witneſs of 
the favour of God. Watch unto prayer for this. There 
is nothing elſe will ſupport you in the dying hour; there 
is nothing elſe will make you comfortable through life. 
To retain a clear ſenſe of your intereſt in Jeſus Chriſt, 
a conſtant aſſurance of the love of God—O this will 
turn the waſte wilderneſs of the world into a little Para- 
diſe : it will enable you to triumph with the Poet. 
* Should [Providence] command me to the fartheſt verge 
Of the green earth, to diſtant, barb'rous climes 
—Tis nought to me: 
Since God is ever preſent, ever felt; 
In the void waſte, as in the city full: 
And where he vital breathes, there muſt be joy,” 
Above all, at the hour of death, what can ſupport us 
but this mighty bleſſing: and it will ſupport the believer. 
For whom will it not comfort to think, that death will 
change his bottle into a ſpring. Though here our wa- 
ter ſometimes fails us, yet in heaven where we are going, 
we ſhall bathe ourſelves in an infinite ocean of delights, 
lying at the breaſts of an infinite fountain of life and 
{weetneſs. Whoever has ſuch an aſſurance, cannot but 
welcome death, embracing it not only with contentment, 
but delight: And while the ſoul is ſtruggling, and ſtriv- 
ing to unclaſp itſelf, and to get looſe from the body, it 
cannot but ſay with holy Jongings and pantings, 
4 Come, Lord Feſus, come quickly.” ; 
V. I proceed in the fifth and laſt place, to preſent 
you with an epitome of the experience, death, and 
- Character of our deceaſed friend, Mrs. HesTzR 
ANN RoGERs. = h 


- 


She 
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She was born at Macclesfield in Cheſhire, on the gift 
of January, 1756; of which place her father was miniſ- 
ter for many years. She was trained up in the obſery-- 
ance of all outward duties, and in the fear of thoſe ſins, 
which in theſe modern times are too often deemed ac- 
compliſhments. She was followed by divine impreſſi- 
ons from her childhood, and was early drawn out to ſe- 
cret prayer. From four years old, ſhe never .remem-. 
bered poing to bed without ſaying her prayers, except 
once. When ſhe wanted any thing, or was in pain, or 
grief, ſhe fled to God in ſecret; and it would be incre- 
dible to ſome, how often ſhe received manifeſt anſwers 
to prayer in that early period: of her life. 

In the ninth year of her age, her pious father dying, 
her mother was prevailed on to let her learn to dance, in 


8 order to raiſe her ſpirits, and improve her carriage. This 


was a fatal ſtab to her divine impreſſions : it paved the 
way to lightneſs, trifling, love of pleaſure, and various 
evils. As ſhe ſoon made a proficiency,. ſhe delighted 
much in this enſnaring folly. Vet in all this, ſhe was 
not left without keen convictions, gentle drawings, and 
many ſhort-lived good reſolutions: . 
When ſhe arrived at the age of fourteen, the Lord 
viſited het with affliction: during this illneſs ſne had an 
alarming dream, which, together with the danger attend- 
ing her diſorder, made a deep impreſſion on her mind for 
ſome time. But, alas] her health and ſtrength was no 
ſooner reſtored, than (being ſolicited by her companions  *! 
in gay life) ſhe again rceturned'to-her former follies; ſuch 
as balls, plays, dreſs, aſſemblies, &c. the love of which. 
continued to grow upon her more and more, for upwards 
of two years, and nearly engroſſed the whole of her time. 
After this, ſhe was deeply wrqught upon by a ſermon, 
which. the Rev. Mr. Sap, of Macclesfield, preached 
on, „ hat ſhall it profit a man, if he gain the whole 
world,, and loſe his. own ſoul.” And ſoon after felt fur- 
ther convictions under another which he preached upon 
the new: birth, from John iii. 3. She now ſaw and felt 
as ſhe had never done before, that ſhe muſt experience 
that divine change, or periſh. In 
B 2 
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his ſon ſhall cleanſe you from all fin. Walk as heirs of 
heaven, led and moved by the ſpirit of Chriſt in you, 
Live habitually by faith in the Son of God, who loved 
you, and gave himſelf for you, Be much in the exerciſe 
of the preſence of God; and he will more and more ſmile 
upon you, and more and more reveal himſelf to you. You 
ſhall be ſtrong in the Lord, and in the power of his might, 
and ſhall overcome the wicked one: yea, you ſhall be 
more than conquerors through him that hath loved you, 


5. Laſtly, Take care to preſerve an abiding witneſs of 
the favour of God. Watch unto prayer for this. There 
is nothing elſe will ſupport you in the dying hour; there 
is nothing elſe will make you comfortable through life. 
To retain a clear ſenſe of your intereſt in Jeſus Chriſt, 
a conſtant aſſurance of the love of God—O this will 
turn the waſte wildernefs of the world into a little Para- 
diſe : it will enable you to triumph with the Poet. 

1 Should [Providence] command me to the fartheſt verge 

„ Of the green earth, to diſtant, barb'rous climes 
is nought to me: 

Since God is ever preſent, ever felt; 
In, the void waſte, as in the city full: - 
„ And where he vital breathes, there malt be joy.” _ 

Above all, at the hour of death, what can ſupport us 
but this mighty bleſſing: and it will ſupport the believer. 
For whom will it not comfort to think, that death will 
change his bottle into a ſpring. Though here our wa- 
ter ſometimes fails us, yet in heaven where we are going, 
we ſhall bathe ourſelves in an infinite ocean of delights, 
lying at the breaſts of an infinite fountain of life and 
{weetneſs. Whoever has ſuch an aſſurance, cannot but 
welcome death, embracing it not only with contentment, 
but delight: And while the ſoul is ſtruggling, and ſtriv- 
ing to unclaſp itſelf, and to get looſe from the body, it 
cannot but fay with holy longings and pantings, 
« Come, Lord Feſus, come quickly.” ; 
V. I proceed in the fifth and laſt place, to preſent 
vou with an epitome of the experience, death, and 

character of our deceaſed friend, Mrs. HesTzR 
Ax RoGess.. | * = 


She 
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dhe was born at Macclesfield in Cheſhire, on the giſt 
of January, 1756; of which place her father was miniſ- 
ter for many years. She was trained up in the obſerv- 
ance of all outward duties, and in the fear of thoſe ſins, 
which in theſe modern times are too often deemed ac- 
compliſhments. She was followed by divine impreſſi- 
ons from her childhood, and was early drawn out to ſe- 
cret prayer. From four years old, the never remem 
bered going to bed without ſaying her prayers, except 
once. When ſhe wanted any thing, or was in pain, or 
grief, ſhe fled to God im ſecret; and it would be incre- 
dible to ſome, how often ſhe received manifeſt anſwers 
to prayer. in that early period: of her life. 

In the ninth year of her age, her pious father dying, 
her mother was prevailed on to let her learn to dance, in 


7 order to raiſe her ſpirits, and improve her carriage. This 


was a fatal ſtab to her divine impreſſions : it paved the 
way to lightneſs, trifling, love of pleaſure, and various 
evils. As ſhe ſoon made a proficiency, ſhe delighted 
much in this enſnaring folly. Yet in all this, ſhe was 
not left without keen convictions, gentle drawings, and 

many ſhort-lived good reſolutions: : 
When ſhe arrived at. the age of fourteen, the Lord 
viſited her with afiction ; during this illneſs ſhe had an 
alarming dream, which, together with the danger attend- 
ing her diſorder, made a deep impreſſion on her mind for 
ſome time. But, alas] her health and ſtrength was no 
ſooner reſtored, than (being ſolicited by her companions  *| 
in gay life) ſhe again returned'to-her former follies 5 ſuch. | 
as balls, plays, dreſs, aſſemblies, &c. the love of which. 
continued to grow upon her more and more, for upwards 
of two years, and nearly engroſſed the whole of het time. 
After this, ſhe was deeply wrought upon by a ſermon, 
which. the Rev.. Mr. Simpſon, of Macclesfield, preached 
on, „bat ſhall it profit a man, if he gain the whole 
world,, and loſe hit own ſoul.” And ſoon after felt fur- 
ther convictions under another which he preached-upon 
the new birth, from John iii. 33 She now ſaw and felt 
as ſhe had never done before, that ſhe muſt experience 
that divine change, or periſh. "> 
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In April, 1774, on the Sunday before Eaſter, Mr. 
Simpſon. preached from John vi. 44, © No man can come 
unto me, except the Father which hath ſent me draw him.” 
Under this ſermon ſhe felt herſelf indeed a loſt, periſh- 
ing ſinner; a rebel againſt repeated convictions, and a 
condemned criminal by the law of God, who deſerved to 
be ſentenced to eternal pain! She felt ſhe had broken her 
baptiſmal vow, her ſacramental vows, and had no title to 
any mercy, or any hope! She wept aloud, ſo that all a» 
round her were amazed; nor was ſhe any longer aſhamed 
to own the cauſe. She went home, ran up ſtairs, and fell 
on her knees; and made a ſolemn vow to renounce and 
forſake all her ſinful pleaſures, and trifling companions. 
She could not eat, or ſleep, or take any comfort. The 
curſes thoughout the whole Bible ſeemed pointed all at 
her, and ſhe could not claim a ſingle promiſe. Thus 
ſhe continued till Good-friday. After many conflicts, 
ſhe ventured once more to approach the Lord's table. 
As the miniſter was reading that ſentence in the com- 
munion ſervice, „ any man ſin, we have an advocate,” 
Kc. a ray of divine light was darted into her foul, and 
ſhe was enabled to believe there was mercy for her ; ſhe 
felt a degree of love to God ſpring up in her heart, and 
in a meaſure could rejoice in bim. But, alas! this was 
only for a ſhort ſeaſon! She had never yet heard the 
Methodiſts, nor had ſhe loft all her prejudices againſt 
them: but a neighbour, who had lately found peace with 
God, adviſed her ſtrongly to hear them: the reſolved to 
go privately, and went accordingly at five o'clock one 
morning. The text was, „Comfort ye, comfort ye my 
people, ſaith your God.” She thought every word the 
F preacher ſaid was for her: he ſpoke to her heart as if he 
Si had known all the ſecret workings there. She was 
much comforted, her prejudices were now fully remov- 
ec, and ſhe received a full and clear conviction, THESE 
|| ARE THE PEOPLE OF GoD. - 1 8 | 
She met with a little pamphlet, entitled, « The great- 
Duty of believing on the Son of God.“ She was much 
encouraged on 1eading this; and would gladly have 
ſpent the night in prayer; but her mother * 
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ſhe ſlept) would not ſuffer it. She therefore went to 
bed, but could not ſleep; and at four in the morning 
roſe again, that ſhe might wreſtle with the Lord. She 
prayed, but it ſeemed in vain ! the heavens appeared as 
braſs ; and hope ſeemed almoſt ſunk into deſpair | When 
ſuddenly the Lord ſpake that promiſe to her heart; 
« Believe on the Lord Jeſus Chriſi, and thou ſhalt be ſaved.” 
She revived and cried, „Lord, 1 Ahoi this is thy word, 
and I can depend upon it.” Again it came, Only 
believe.” © Lord Jeſus,“ faid ſhe, “Iv I do believe: 
I now venture my whole falvation upon thee as God! 
I put my guilty ſoul into thy hands, thy blood is ſuffi - 
cient! I caſt my ſoul upon thee for time and eternity. 
Then did he appear to her ſalvation: in that moment, 
her bands were looſed: her foul was ſet at liberty; and 
the love of God fo ſhed abroad in her heart, that the 
rejoiced with joy unſpeakable z and for eight months 
ſhe experienced no interruption to her bliſs. 
- But now the Lord began to reveal in her heart, that 
fin was not all deſtroyed : for though ſhe had conſtant 
victory over it, yet ſhe felt the remains of anger, pride, 
ſelf- will and unbelief often riſing, which occaſioned a 
degree of heavineſs and ſorrow. At firſt, ſhe was much 
amazed to feel ſuch things. | „us 
About this time the Lord was pleaſed to make the 
preaching of Mr. Duncan Wright a great bleſſing to her. 
He clearly explained the nature of ſalvation from inbred 
ſin; and ſhewed it to be as freely promiſed in ſcripture, 
and as fully purchaſed by the blood of Jeſus, as pardon. 
Henceforth, ſhe could not reſt, but cried. to the Lord 
night and day, to. caſt out the ſtrong man, and all his 
armour of unbelief and fin. | 
On the morning of February 22, 1776, when at 
prayer, her intercourſe was open with her beloved, and 
various promiſes were preſented to her view. She 
thought; „ Shall I now aſk /mall bleſſings only ofmy, 


© - God? Lord make this the moment of my full ſalvation ? 


Baptize me nom with the Holy Ghoſt, and the fire of pure 
love. Now, cleanſe the thoughts of my heart; and let 
me perfeetly love thee.” | 
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Tus ſhe continued agonizing, till the Lord applied 
that promiſe, & 74will circumciſe thy heart, and thou. ſhalt 
love the Lord thy Gad with all thy heart.” She ſaid, 
Lord, thou art faithful, and this is thy word; I caſt my 
whole ſoul upon thy promiſe. Now, Lord, I ds believe: 
this moment thou 4% fave. _ Yea, Lord, my ſoul is de- 


livered of her burden. I am emptied of all; I am at. 


thy feet, a helpleſs, worthleſs worm; but I take hold of 
thee as my fulneſs ! Every thing that I want, thou art. 
Thou art wiſdom, ftrength, love, holineſs: yea, and 
thou art mine] love ſinks me into nothing: it over- 


flows my foul. O my Jeſus, thou art all in all. In 


thee I behold, and feel all the fulneſs of the godhead 
mine. I am now one with God :—the intercourſe is 
open: — Sin, inbred fin no longer hinders the clofe com- 
munion, and God is all my own!” | | 
She now walked in the unclouded light of his coun- 
tenance: and yet the did not feel fo much rapturous joy 
as the had been led to expect: but was rather, as it 
were, overwhelmed with that, (Sacred awe which dares 
not move, and all that ſilent heaven of love.“ | 
She reſolved at firſt, not to declare openly what the 


Lord had wrought: but it was feen in her countenance ; 


and when aſked reſpecting it, ſhe durſt not deny the 
wonders of his love! and ſhe ſoon found that repeating 
his goodneſs confirmed her own faith more and more. 
From this time, we may clearly perceive the encreaſe 
of her joy in God, and her deep communion with him, 
from her private Diary, where ſhe writes as follows: 
„ On Trinity Sunday, June, 1775, I met in the ſelect 
- fociety at ſix in the morning, and it was a bleſſed ſeaſon 
to my ſoul. SE FRE cs 13 | 
Mr. Wright dwelt a little on the equal love of each 
perſon in the adorable Trinity, in a manner which I found 
truly profitable; afterwards, he preached from Ephef. 
H. 18, © Through him we both have acteſs by one Spirit 
unto the Father.” He ſhewed the diſtinct relative of- 
fices of Father, Son, and Spirit, in man's ſalvation, and 
that the love of the Father was ever equal; as alſo tliat 
of the Son, and that of the Holy Ghoſt :- that all am 
gia ſigns 
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ſigns of the Son were the deſigns of the Father alſo, and 
of the Holy Ghoſt. He alſo ſpoke much of the near 


-union and communion with God, which believers might 


enjoy; eſpecially thoſe perfected in love. My foul was 


led into depths: unſpeakable, and ſaw ſuch a fulneſs of 


God ready for me to plunge into, that what I now felt 
ſeemed only as a drop compared with the ocean! As I 
came into the chapel- yard, I felt peculiar union with the 
adorable Jeſus in all his offices of redeeming love; and 
that verſe of a hymn was ſo powerfully ſweet as I never 


had felt it before 


© The opening heavens around me ſhine, 
«© With beams of facred bliſs ; 
« While Jesus ſhews his mercy mine, 
And whiſpers, I am his.“ | 
I was deeply penetrated with his preſence, and food: 

as if unable to move, and was inſenſible to all around 
me. While thus loſt in communion with my Saviour, 
he ſpoke thoſe words to my heart“ All that { have is 
thine -I am Jesvus, in whom dwells all the fulneſs of 
the Godhead bodily—1 am thine My ſpirit is thine 3. 
my Father is thine ; they love thee, as I love theet— 


the whole Deity is thine ]! All God is, and all he has, is 


thine! He even now overſhadows thee; He now co- 
vers thee with the cloud of his prefence.” All this 
was fo realized to my foul, in a manner I cannot ex- 
plain, that I ſunk down motionleſs ; being unable to 
ſuſtain the weight of his glorious preſence and fulneſs 
of love. At the ALTAR, this was renewed to me, but 


not in ſo large a meaſure. I believe, indeed, if this had 


continued as I felt it before, but for one hour, mor- 


tality muſt have been diſſolved, and the foul diſlodged 


from its tenement of clay : : 
Friday, 21. I prove through boundleſs mercy and 


free grace, an igcrealing intercourſe and communion. 


with my God every day. I live and move in him alone! 
Where'er I go, whate'er I do, I feel the preſence of: the. 
GREAT THREE OnNE—*< Va, he dwelleth with me, and 
ſhall be in me: this is his promiſe to my foul. I feel I 
am under his loving eye, and the continual guidance of 
| his 


* 
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his Spirit. I do indeed dwell in God, and God in mef 
O love unſearchable to ſuch a worm !—« I loath my- 
ſelf when God ſee, and into nothing fall!“ 
| Sunday, 23. In meeting with the ſelect ſociety a- 
1 gains I had unſpeakable communion with the bleſſed 
Trinity! 1 had the ſame at the preaching alſo. Mr. 
Percival's text was, 0 God, thou art my God.” A 
ſenſe of the Divine Preſence almoſt overcame my body. 
All the day have been filled with a ſolemn weight of 
| love, and ſwallowed up in God the eternal Father, Sa- 
viour, Comforter. At the church, while that Anthem 
was ſung, „ know that my Redeemer liveth, &c. I 
was fo overwhelmed with the power of God, and had 
ſach a foretaſte of his glory, I thought I ſhould have 
' died!—O the depths of his indulgent, condeſcending 
! love! He knows my trials, and the need J have of ſuch 
| conſolations to ſtrengthen and ſupport my weakneſs. I 
| Jive by faith-—this is my ſoul's ſtrong anchor, which lays 
|| hold on Omnipotence, and receives a momentary ſup- 
|| ply for every want. My God is always near—He is 
my one object, the centre and end of all my defires—He 
' 1s my ALLIN ALL.” . | 
After a wonderful chain of divine leadings and re- 
markable providences, on Auguſt 19, 1784, ſhe was 
married to Mr. Ragers, in whom the Lord gave her a help- 
mate for glory; juſt ſuch a partner as ſhe needed to 
ſtrengthen her. He made them of one heart, and one 
fowl : and for above ten years crowned their union with 
his conflant ſmile. Soon after their marriage, they went 
to Dublin, where Mr. Rogers was appointed to labour. 
*In that city they were gladly received, and the Lord gave 
| them the hearts of the people. There they ſaw a bleſſed 
revival of the work of God: And in three years, the 
| | number in ſociety was increaſed more than double. 
From thence they removed to Cork, where allo the Lord 


— wh 


|| graciouſly revived his work. His word greatly proſ- 
i] - peredand prevailed: and many in that city {till remem- 

ber with gratitude, the happy ſeaſons which they enjoyed 
together. And it appears from what our dear friend 
wrote of herſelf when there, that ſhe never before was 


more 
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more happy in her own ſoul, nor enjoyed deeper com- 
munion with her God, than during her ſtay in that city. 
After ſpending three years in Cort, they removed to 
London; and for two years reſided in Mr. Weſſey's houſe 
at the new chapel; where they alſo had the happineſs 
of ſeeing the work of God proſper : many ſouls were 
brought into chriſtian: liberty; and in two years, not 


leſs than five hundred were added to the ſociety, in the 


city and ſuburbs. Here indeed it might be ſaid, The 
walls of Feruſalem were built in troubleſome times.“ 
The awful event of Mr. Weſſey's death, which happened 
during the reſidence of Mr. and Mrs. Rogers at the City 
Road, rendered their ſituation exceeding critical, and 
trying, as many of you well know. 

In Auguſt, 1792, the conference ſtationed Mr. Rogers 


here (at Sprtaſfields) in order to put this chapel and the 


adjoining dwelling-houſe, into a ſtate of good repair: 
in which labour of love he was truly indefatigable ;z— 
You now reap the benefit, and are thankful that you can 
here retire and worſhip God in peace. Notwithſtanding 
the work neceſſary to be done upon the premiſes was 
great; yet, before the end of October, Mrs. Rogers and 
the children were comfortably placed in her new habi- 


tation; and a few days afterwards, ſhe wrote in her 


Diary as follows : 

e feel grateful to my God that I am placed Here, 
though but for a ſeaſon : where i can enjoy more retire- 
ment, and leſs of buſy life. My God is with me, and 


I truſt he will draw and unite more fully to himſelf his 


helpleſs creature! I have power with him in prayer, and 
I know he will anſwer my enlarged requeſts, for myſelf, 
my other ſelf, and our offspring. I long for a yet larger 
meaſure of the mind of Chriſt; more of every grace, 
and a deeper communion with my God. All temptati- 
ons reſpecting conflicts with Satan in death are vaniſhed. 
I know my Joſhua will be with me in Jordan, and ſee 
me ſafe through ! Sometimes I have thought I ſhall have 
to paſs that river before it be long; but that I leave to 
him. I feel no deſire of life, but when I ſee my dear 


huſband ' oppreſſed with trials, and my living ſeems as 
: | if 


* 
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if it would be a help and comfort to him: or, when a 
ſilent wiſh ariſes to ſee my children grown, and partakers 
of regenerating grace: but I am kept from anxiety.” 

During her ſtate of pregnancy the had much bodily 
affliction, and was reduced very low. The ſtate of her 
ſoul. will beſt appear from her own words; as alſo the 
narrow eſcape from death which ſhe then had, at the 
time of her delivery. | | 1 

Jan. 1, 1793, I had not much ſleep, yet I aroſe re- 
frefhed, and reſolved to live for God alone. I feel him 
mine; and that I am offered to him. without reſerve. 
I know various bodily oppreſſions, natural to my preſent 
ſtate, hinder my rejoicing as much in him as at other 
times: but my truſt is fixed on his almighty love! and 
I feel I cannot truſt in vain, He is my ſtrong helper ; 
and my painful feelings do work for my good; for they 
lead me to caſt my helpleſſneſs upon his fulneſs, and to 
ſeek my all from him alone. Yes, and I truſt to prove 
the uttermoſt of theſe ſweet lines ;— 


I ſhall ſuffer and fulfil, 
« All my Father's gracious will; 
« Be in all alike reſign'd, 
& Jeſu's is a patient mind.” 5 | 
On April the .20th, 1 ſuffered much in lingering la- 
bour pains, and at night ſaw it needful to ſend for the 
doctor. He came, and hoped I ſhould ſoon be delivered; 
but at midnight my pains left me. I was tolerable eaſy 
all the next day, and enabled in patience to wait the 
Lord's leiſure. I ſlept better at night than I had done 
for ſome weeks, and was greatly refreſhed. In the 
morning, lingering labour came on again; and the pain 
was ſo excruciating and conſtant (though unavailable) 
that I thought I muft have expired! Having continued 
in this ſtate about fix hours, my labour came on with 
uncommon violence and rapidity, ſothat in a few mi- 
nutes I was mercifully delivered of a lovely Girl. But, 
O! it was nature's agony indeed! For a little time 
2 unſpeakable overflowed my heart, and body and 
ul experienced a heaven. But, this was ſoon paſt; 
and I was thrown back upon the verge of . 


.. 
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Mr. Jones laboured to ſave me till the ſweat ran down 
his temples for three hours—and for twelve hours I 
was between life and death ! I felt, however, no fears 
of dying: all within was peace, When capable of 
thought, I could view a bleſfed eternity with delight. 
I recovered very ſlowly: and at times ſuffered much; 
but the Lord continued to comfort my foul; and 
though few thought I ſhould be reftored, yet I believed 
I ſhould. My dear huſband ſuffered much on mi y ac- 
count; and I believe his tenderneſs greatly contributed 
to my recovery. 

The Leeds Ede drawing near, my dear part- 
ner left me on July 21, and in the night after, my Hefter 
was ſeized with a malignant fever. Ihe weather was 
uncommonly hot; and what my fatigue and weaknels 
was, my God only knows ! But he held me up, that I 
did not fink; and my foul was happy in his love. In 
this time of affliction I had peculiar intercourſe and 
communion with God in prayer, both with the family, 
and in fecret; and I received manifeſt anſwers. On 
the ſeventh day the tever came to a crilis—my child 
was quite delirious, and very ill indeed; but. I felt 
fully refigned to the will of God, reſpecting her, life or 
death: About nine in the evening, her piercing cries, 
through agonizing, pain in her head, were very pitiable z 
and | intreated the Lord, in the prayer of faith, to give 
her eaſe. He heard—he anſwered! The pain was in- 
ſtantancouſly removed, and ihe fell into a {lumber ; but 
It ſoon. appeared to be the ſleep of death! Her feet, 
legs, and nands were cold, her nails blue, and ſhe was 

motiualeſs till a little paſt four in the morning. Juſt 
then, a bliſter, which ] had put on her back, began to 
riſe, and ſigus of life appeared ; by degrees warmth 
retunted tn ber arms, hands, and feet; then motion, and 
laitly, ipecch. After this, a mighty change appeared; 
her fever was gone, and the next day ſhe ſat up ſome 
hours, and continued to recover in a- moſt wonderful 
manner. What cannot the Lord do? Upon the whole, 

wiver look back, I can _— wonder ans adore! Re- 
Bent ans wich the Poet | 
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I ſtand and admire thy outſtretched arm: 
« Having walk'd through the fire, and ſuffer'd no harm!“ 
Out of weakneſs, ſurely J have been made ſtrong, 
both as it reſpects body and foul. What a feeble frame 
Yet, how am I ſtrengthened of the Lord to bear fatigue, 
loſs of reſt, and painful ſenſations. How helpleſs and 
unworthy ; yet comforted in my God ſtrengthened to 
do his will: to offer up my child, and with entire re- 
ſignation to ſay, It is the Lord, let him do what ſeem- 
eth him good! How ſweet alſo my proſpects into a glo- 
rious eternity! and when weakeſt, u gloomy fears of 
efitering thoſe abodes :—but the bleſſed teſtimony, that 
where "Jeſus is («© My Lord and my God,”) there ſhall 
his ſervant be, and ſhall ſee his face—His godhead, with- 
out a vail, wrapped up in Father, Son, and Spirit for- 
evermore !” | 


Upon leaving. London, ſhe writes as follows : 

« Sunday, Sept. 1. I heard Mr. Rogers at the new 
chapel, in the morning, and had a bleſſed ſeaſon. He 
alſo preached at Sprtalfields in the evening, from, “ Fi- 
nally, brethren, farewell.” The fingers at both places, 
took leave by hymns adapted for the purpoſe, very ſweet 
and affecting. A mixture of love and friendly grief, 
together with deep gratitude to God, filled my foul; 
Lord, remember this dear people with tenfold bleilings ! 
On the two following 11 0 the ſimple-hearted affection 
ſhewn by very many of God's dear children, affected me 
much. I ſaw my dear and only brother on the Tueſday 
evening. I felt much at parting. I think we ſhall not 
meet again on earth]! After this, I called upon our va- 
luable friends, Tooth, Whitfield, Jones, and ſeveral others; 
and then haſtened to meet my dear huſband at our kind 
friends, Mr. Senols', where we ſupped. O thou God 
of love, preſerve theſe until we meet them all again, 
where pain and parting are no more! On Wedneſday, 
we dined at Mr. Balfs, and then haſtened in a coach, 
with oer children, to Mr. T. Shakeſpear's, in Smithfield. 
It was Bartholomew's fair; arid ſuch a ſcene, or rather 
manifold ſcenes of folly, my eyes never beheld, as was 
exhibited, where once dying Martyrs ior I Es us offered 
A : | up 
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up their lateſt breath ! With difficulty, but thank God, 
with ſafety, we got through. I found my body very 
poorly, and expected to faint; but I had not been long 
in the coach before I was better. Through much mer- 
ey, we arrived next Gay at Birmingham, where our 
friends received us kindly. On the, enſuing fabbath, 
Mr. Rogers preached from, I determined not to know 
any thing among you ſave Feſus Chriſt, and him crucified.” 
The word was with power, and my ſoul was greatly 
comforted,”* _ | Ne _ 

It was thought a change of air and ſituation would 
be uſeful to our dear friend, and have been a means 
under God, of ſtrengthening her delicate conſtitution : 
but an ob/tinate windy complaint, which ſhe was attacked 
with near three years before her diſſolution, baffled all 
human kill, and repelled the force of every medicine, 


and never left her till the day of her death. During the 


laſt three or four months of her life, out of various 
other things, the following are extracted: 23 

« Since I came to Birmingham, the Lord has been 
very preſent with me: I have indeed been fed with the 
hidden manna of his love ! I have been peculiarly drawn 
out in prayer for the converſion of fou's: and notwith- 
ſtanding the enemy has labpured by various means to 
hinder this, yet the Lord hath given me to rejoice alſo 
herein. 1 feel my foul animated to praiſe my great 
ſource of bliſs! May all 1 have, and all 1 am, be his de- 
voted ſacrifice for ever! I feel it good to live by faith: 
it brings deep peace, and preſent power. I never can 
watch ſo well as when I thus momentarily believe. 
I have of late felt very poorly in body; and have had a 
degree of dulneſs hanging on my ſpirit : but! fly to the 
Lord, I wreſtle with him for its removal; and I ever 
find he is a_preſent God when I call upon him. And, 
O! how he opens his heaven of love afreſh in my ſoul, 
by giving me-nnſpeakable views of what my Jeſus ſuf- 
fered in the body for me! and the love and ſympathy 
he ſtill feels to every ſuffering member. I have felt of 


late, a deepening of the graces of faith, reſignation, and 


entire dependance on my 8 And, O! how good {je 
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the Lord, that he ſhould thus prepare me for what he 
knew would touch me in the tendereſt parr. 
Aſter a very reſtleſs night, my dear Patiy broke out 
very full of the ſmall pox; "jr for a fortnight I had 
mach exerciſe for faith and patience, But this way 
very little to what I felt on the return of my deareſt 
huſband from Barr, where (on May 19, 1794) be had 
a kind of apoplectic fit. He fell down as ſudden as if 
he had been ſhot—and ſtill continues very unwell. Yet, 
in ſecret prayer, the Lord aſſured me he ſhould not die, 
but love! O what ſhould I do at a time like this, if I 
had not a conſtant intercourſewith my God? But bleſſed 
be his dear name, I have acceſs to him. He is indeed 
my refuge and ſtrength, a very preſent help in trouble; 
and fills my ſoul with ſtrong conſolation. =_ 
July 25, 1794. For ſome time 1 have felt a defire, 
if the Lord ſaw good, to accompany my dear huſband 
to the Briſſol conference. It would be a gratification 
to ſee the dear children; but much more do I deſire to 
go on account of my dear partner's health, who has not 
yet recovered his late awful attack. I was in ſaſpenſe 
zowever until this day, whether 1 could go or not; but 
now I fee an opening in Providence; and although 
there is a hazard with reſpect to myſelf in tak ing ſuch 
a journey in my preſent ſtate, yet the Lord-affures me 
he will preſerve my going out and . in; ane 
greatly comforts my ſoul. On Tueſday 22, we ſet off , © 
at four o'clock in the morning, with Mr, Patuſon, and *' 
as many more of the preachers as the coach could con- 
tain. e had a comfortable journey. I felt the Lord 
truly with me, and my body was in a wondertul manner 
ſtrengthened; ſo that I was aſtoniſhed to feel no more. 
fatigued, when, about ten o'clock, we arrived at our kin 
friends, Mr. Hartland's. We alſo had a refreſhing ſleep, 
and aroſe, both of us, in better health than when we left 
home. May I deeply feel my many mereies, as ſo many 
various pledges of my Father's love! We found our 
three ſweet boys, thank God, all in health, and-overjoyed ©; 
at ſeeing us. Jeſeph is making ſwift progreſs in the _: 
Printing buſineſs, and likely to make an excellent 
| | workman. 


Fin our own habitation by nine in the evening, and 
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workman. Benjamin is approved by his maſtery beloved 
by his ſchool-fellows,, and above all, I truſt be trul 
fears God. My James is, very childith (he is but ch 
years old) yet I think I ſee in him the dawnings 
a noble ſpirit ; which, if governed by grace, will one day 
give us comfort in him alſo, and make him a bleſſigg 
to thouſands. . E 3 
After different ſcenes, and manifold conſolations dur- 
ing the time of conference; on Auguſt 10, we roſe be, 
fore three o'clock in the morning, and ſet off at four, 
on our journey home. Our, friends. were very affec- 
tionate; and our dear children alſo got up to ſee us ſet off, 
and we left them all well, though ſorrowful to part. 
I claimed my Lord's promiſe, to preſerve me in coming 
in, as in going out; and I proved him faithful. He 
did wonderfully ſtrengthen my poor body, and ſuſtain 
my ſoul With his heart-felt preſence. We e 
Jin | > and found 
the three children we had left, all well. And though 
$1 felt inexpreſſibly weary ; yet to be brought ſafe in ſo 
critical a ſituation, (not two months from the time of 
my expected confinement) filled my ſoul with upſpeak- 


Pable gratitude.” 


During the few remaining weeks of her life, the note. 
E breathe the following ſweet language of a ſaint 
truly ripe for God. | $6 | 


% Monday, Sept. 1. 1 had a good day, my intercourſe 


wich heaven is truly open, and 75 ſoul flayed, upan my 
A . 


God. Tueſday a, was a bleſſed day of nearneſs to d. 
His word was precious food; and I found my heart en- 
larged in praiſe and love. Wedneſday g, was alſo a day 
of inward comfort, though of bodily weakneſs. I had a 
very precious time in meeting my claſs. . And although 
the poor ſinners were baiting a bull by the window, I 
believe all, as well as myſelf, ſo felt the divine preſence 

as not to be diſturbed by the rabble.— Thurſday 4, J ha 

much cramp, and little leep in the night, which in ſome 


degree has weakened the animal frame: but 1] feel peace ; 


in my God. —PFriday 5, 1 believe, in anſwer to, prayer, 
had refreſhing ſleep, and was better in body this day, 


1 

and my ſoul comforted in my God. — Thus ſhe goes 
on from day to day, expreſſing the ſame unſhaken con- 
| 3 and comfort in her Ged ; even until ſhe could 

rite and ſpeak no more The laſt words ſhe was able 
to write in her Journal are theſe: My body is very 
poorly,” and has been ſo moſt of the week; O! what 
a clog to the animal ſpirit! Vet Iam kept in a praying, 
depending, reſigned, frame; determined to truſt my God 
o = 
Wool 814/436 ILL I \ | | + 
n ON the tenth of October, 1794, the expected 
time of her travail being come, ſhe was in great pain 
moſt of the day; and about eight o'clock in the even- 
ing ſhe was delivered of a fine boy. She was not a 
lite diſtreſſed with her inveterate windy diſorder during 
her labour; but after her delivery ſhe ſeemed much re- 
level. She lay compoſed for more than half an hour, 
with heaven in her countenance, praiſing God for his 
great mercy; and expreſſing her gratitude to all around 
her. She took Mr. Rogers by the hand, and ſaid, „My 
© dear; the Lord has been very kind to us: O he is good, 
indeed tie is good! But ll tell you more by and by.“ 
© She thanked the doctor, and told him ſhe would remem- 
ber his Kindneſs and attention another day, and expreſſed 
her emire ſatisfaction in all he had done. But alas! after 
this her terrible complaint returned with redoubled vio- 
lende, and inſtantly threw her whole frame into a ſtate. 
of agitation not to be deſcribed! A medicine juſt then 
arrived from the doctor, which ſhe took: but all in vain! 
After a ſevere ſtruggle for about fifteen minutes, bathed '} 
all ober with a clammy cold ſweat, ſhe laid her head on 
het huſband's boſom, and ſaid, « 1 am going!“ Mr. 
; 1 e recovering à little from the dreadful feelings he 

a 


d'txperienced,. found a deſire to propoſe a queſtion/or * 
two to His dear wife, relative to the ftate of her ſoul : 
"not for nis 6iwn fatisfaction; for (as he obſerved to me) 
he could as ſoon call in queſtion the truth of Revelation, 
mid of all reigious experience from the beginfing, as 
doubt of her eternal happineſs: but he did this, that God 

might be gloriſied, as in her life, fo by het death, in the 
9 * preſence 


* 
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preſence of many of her friends who were ſtanding by. 
He ſaid to her, My deareſt creature, is Jeſus preci- 
ous ?” She replied, “ Yes, O yes, yes. He added, , My 
deareſt love, I know Jeſus Chriſt has long been your all 
in all. Can you now tell us he is ſo?” She replied, 
« I can—he is yes but I am not able to ſpeak.” He 
again ſaid, „O my deareſt, it is enough.” She then 
attempted to lift up her face to his, and kiſſed him with 
ber quivering lips and lateſt breath ! About ten o'clock 
(two hours after her delivery) ſhe gently fell aſleep in 
Jeſus, in the thirty-ninth year of her age, leaving her 
inanimate clay in her dear. huſband's arms, and ever 
children to feel their unſpeakable loſs ! +. b 3 
Thus lived, and thus died one of the beſt of women, 
Almoſt every thing that is good may be ſaid of her, if ſhe 
be viewed as a Daughter, a Wife, a Mother, a Friend, a 
private Chriſtian, or as a public perſon, particularly as a 
leader of Claſſes and Bands, in the Methodiſt ſociety, 
Almighty graces to which alone be aſcribed all the glory, 
got to itſelf a victory indeed in this amiable woman. 
Her filial duty is 1 dir to be exceeded. Whilſt ſhe 


in dulged herſelf in thoſe pleaſures which the world 


calls innocent, but which the children of God in all ages 
have known to be inconſiſtent with vital religion, The 
enjoyed the ſmiles of her mother, and of a flattering . 
world. But no ſooner did ſhe become a confeſlor- of 


Chriſt, but the clouds of perſecution lowered, and afte: - 


wards fell down upon her with great ſeverity. Her mo- 
ther not only confined her for a conſiderable time, but at 
laſt gave her the alternative of leaving her houſe, or of 
becoming her proper ſervant. She preferred the latter 5 
and though brought up in the moſt delicate manner, 
and of a'very reſpeCtable family, ſhe ſubmitted to the de- 
gradation, and for ſeveral months went through all the 
moi menial offices with a patience and meekneſs not to 


# be ſhaken, Her mother, finding her incorrigibly pious 
and ſteady. to her God (enthuſiaſtic, as her mother 


would have termed it) for the ſake of her own honour, 
raiſed her again from the aſhes to the ſtate of a child. 
But all this time Miſs Ree. difcovered nothing but the 

. height 
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height of filial Ache ien; and continued ſo to do in every 
Anse till her mother's deatn. 

Her conjugal affection was equally great and gebdy: 
dad indeed (as may be obſerved from what has been al- 
ready faid) Mr. Rogers ſtood. in need of ſuch a helpmeet 
For him. When he was ftationed in London as the 
aſſiſtant- pregeher, his ſteady attachment to the Metho- 
diſt diſcipline raiſed up many powerful enemies againſt 
him. His ſufferings were inexpreſſible, and his conſti- 
tution very much impaired thereby: though at the ſame 
tine it muſt be obſerved, that a unanimous vote of 
thanks was granted him by the methodiſt conference, 
for his.exertions and his immoveable patience and forti- 
' tude in defence of Methodiſm, Mrs. Rogers was, to 
my knowledge, duriog thoſe three years of ſevere trial, 
— ſupport indeed. More true conjugal love could not, 
1 think. be manifeſted by a wife to her huſband, than 
was by her, both at that time, and, I verily believe, upon 
all occaſions. It feems probable, that ſhe had received 
ſome ſeeret intimations of her death, before ſhe was 
taken in labour: which appears to be proved by a copy 
of verſes, which were found among ſome of her choice 
papers a little after her death. ' Thoſe glowing effuſions, 
Which may be expected to flow from the heart of a moſt 
Affectionate wife, are ſo evidently e in theſe 12255 
that I tranſcribe the whole 


„ My hour is come, and angels 3 me wait, 
o take me to their glorious happy ſtate; 
| 12 4 Where free from ſickneſs, death, and ev'ry pain, 

I ſhall with God in endleſs pleaſdres Re 2-64); 
, 'Dranſporling thought! Thou deareſt er gu _ 

I feel 6 Gerd, but in leaving you. | | 
1 <0. thou, my comfoit, : thought, and only care, 

"46 1n theſe la words thy kindneſs I'll declare. 
19 truth, in conſtancy, in faithful love, 
Few could xov equal, none ſuperior prove. 

4 CompelFd by by frequent ckneſs to 35 1h | 


Nou trove. to leſſen and aſſuage my pain. 


. 1 tender care you never fail'd to ſhew, 
A conſtant ſharer in my preſent wor. R 
7 „ More I would ſay, my gratitude to own, i 1 
4.46 But breath forſakes me, and my pulſe is gone, 
6c Alen, 


4 * 
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* Adjeu, dear man?! 0 ſpare 


„Thy flood of grief, and of thy health take care, 


« My bleſſing to my babes: Thou wilt be kind 
« To the dear infants whom I leave behind. 

« Train them to virtue, piety, and truth, 

« And form their manners early in their youth, 


Farewell to all who now on me attend, 
« 'The faithful ſervant, and the weeping friend. 
„The time is ſhort till we ſhall meet again 
„% With Chaser, to ſhare the glories, of his Reign!“ 


Hler maternal care and affection ſhone equally bright. 
Though ſhe devoted much of her time to religious duties 
in public and private, yet nothing ſeemed to be left un- 
done which could make her children comfortable and 
happy. She even prevented all their wants: and was 
equally, nay, if it were poſſible, more attentive to Mr. 
Rogers's children by his former wife, than to her own? 
To the whole of them ſhe delighted to give © preceps 
pon precept, precept: upon, pregept, line upon Aua, line 
pon Une, here à little, and there à little; wate 

the whole of her labours upon chem with. _ tears 
ans daily fervent prayers. 

As a friend, ſhe was faithful and es ie in 7 
attachments: nothing but her friends forſaking God, 
eould induce her to abate her love for them. She was 
formed for ſociety, and poſſeſſed the moſt delicate feel - 
ings which could ariſe from the ſocial principle. And 
when ſome of her deareſt intimates treated her with 


neglect, on account of ſome diſputes in the connexion, 
which they had nothing to do with, ſhie could ſtill weep, 


and love, and pray for them, not as unworthy of her 
friendſhip, or of the favour of God, but as led away 
from her Is miſmformation and error of underſtanding, 
and perhaps alſo by ſome deviations from the n 
love of God. 

But her Forte, Fi * — 3 conſiſted in 
the enjoyment of her God. A very conſiderable part of 
her life evidenced, that ſalvation from ſin, and ſalvation 
from ſufferings, are very different things. Her firm pa- 
tience under deep afflictions, has been rarely, if ever, ex- 
ceeded. Her conduct in the hour of nature's ſorrow, ia 

every 
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and a Mother in Iſrael to the 
to her care. After her marriage, 
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every inftance, aſtoniſhed all who were near her; and 
her ſufferings on thoſe occaſions were very exquiſite. 
Her animal ſpirits were aſtoniſhingly good at all times. 
She hardly ever in her life was in what is generally 
termed, low ſpirits. She was ever cheerful, never light; 
and always ready to lift up the hands of her huſband and 
her friends, and to encourage their hearts. She enjoyed 
ſor many years that glorious bleſſing, which St. John in 
the 4th chapter of his iſt epiſtle ſpeaks of, as his own 
experience, and that of many of whom he was writing, 
that “ perfect love of God, which caſteth out all fear 
that hath torment In ſhort, ſhe walked with God, 
ſhe lived in the blaze of goſpel-day, and Chriſt was her 
all in all. 3 Cov RY: ] | 
And as a public perſon, ſhe was uſeful in a high degree. 
She never indeed aſſumed the authority of teaching in 


the church, but the viſited the fatherleſs and widows in 
their affliction, and delighted to pour out her ſoul in 


prayer for them. Very many dying perſons entered 
into the liberty of God's children under her prayers and 


exhortations, for ſhe poſſeſſed a peculiar gift in bring- 


ing 4 preſent ſalvation home to the ſoul. The profit 
received in Macciesfield from her holy converſation for 
years before ſhe married, induced pious and mourning 
fouls to viſit her; and a very conſiderable part of her 
time was daily ſpent in anſwering caſes of conſcience, 


ſpreading forth the lovelineſs and excellencies of Chriſt 
to penitents, and in building up believers on their moſt 


holy faith. She then was a leader of Claſſes and Bands, 
ung believers entruſted 
e ſtill became more 
extenſively uſeful. Mr. Rogers, on his entering into a 
circuit, would only give a very few to her care, deſiring 
her to complete the claſs out of the world: and ſoon by 


her converſation and prayers, and attention to-every ſoul 


within her reach, would the number ſpring up to thirty 
or forty : and then her almoſt cruel huſband in this re- 
ſpect, for the glory of God, would tranſplant all the be- 


lievets to other claſſes, and keep her thus continually 


working at the mine. In the city of Dublin only, Mr. 
32 . Rogers 
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Rogers himſelf confefles; ſome. hundreds, of thoſs whom. 
he received into, ſociety, were brought'to Chriſt, or were. 
awakened by her gentle , but eie labours of love. 
In Cork alſo, and in Landon, a ſimilar ſucceſs attended, 
her pious exertions. Thus did the Lord mould this 
bleſſed woman into his image, as the potter does his clay, 
and uſe her for his glory as the ready writer does: his. 
pen, until ſhe had ſerved him in her generation, and he 
ſaid to her, It is enough, come up higher. 


GO, AND DO THOU LIKEWISE. 
h : | ww | * Wh i 


SY, & wt 


An ee to ihe. Roorfs 4 ee Sermon, 
© woritten by ber Huſband. | 


| AS this tremendous ſtroke of Divine Providence has 
wounded me in the tendereſt nerve; I hope, any irre- 
gularity of thought, or impropriety of expreſſion, how- 
ever cenſurable on other occaſions, will he pardoned by 
the candid reader in the preſent inſtance,” Eſpecially as 
he will perceiye in the ine Sermon, that me is, 
more, than a common loſs | 
The valuable Pamphlet, lately publiſhed by ny dean 
companion; which contains a clear account of her ex- 
perience from her childhood; ſuperſedes many remark 
able occurrences, which ſhould otherwiſe have followed 
in, this ſupplement: and, as that little performance 
either 3 is, or may be, in the poſſeſſion of any friend who 
deſires it, I am- un willing to fay the ſame things, which 
are ranged there in a better manner, than I feel adequate _ 
to, under m preſent circumſtances., If what follows 
is made. uſeful to any of my friends; the return I deſye, 
is a conſtant "intereſt. in their ſympathetic. prayers; that 
I may be ſupported under my irreparable loſs; and en- 
abled to — 2 myſelf in all things, during this moſt aw». 
fully trying ſcęne, not like a „loic, hut as a chriſlian. 5 
In my dear companion I have certainly loſt one of che 
beſt help - mates man was ever united to-. Her feeling 
ſympathy, and faithful Nen Was, I believe, e 
equ 
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equalled," and never exceeded With hers my ſoub 
Rill feels, as it wete; entwined and inter woven. She 
was (under God), the gentte, and conſtant fpring, of all 
my domeſtie happin &fs; In ber I have not only loſt 

one of the moſt valuable, and moſt Hen ar wives; but 

ay kor Ren: at the eme time, are bereft of a moſt 
render, affectionate parent, who always! had theirintereſt 
arid Happineſs, at heart. 

But what is incomparably more aMidive ill to me, 
I bave lot in her, my beſt help iu ſpiritual things |— 
She always gave me uncommon aſſiſtance in my labours ; 
and greatly ſoothed all my cares and anxieties, for the 
churches welfare. She was ever my comforter, in the 
time of ſorreẽw. The evennefs of her temper, and the 
cheerfulneſs of her gi ſpoſn ion, both in ſickneſs and health, 
were wonderful! I never ſaw, for one moment, any thing 
lite gloom in her ebuntenance; ; neither do I remember 
one triflinge word/ever to drop from her lips: but on the 
contrary, i as always ready for ſpiritual converſation : 
and no company pained her mind, equal to that, where 
religious ſubjects were unpleaſing orimpracticable. Wit- 
neſs her own words; ſoonaſter but arri val in Dablin.— 

« Mrs. — invited us to dinner, where we met with 
much Sa company. Dr. — took up the attention 
of" the whole, with his trifing, "ridiculous cenverfation,” 
ld that it was a very 1 N le ſeafon: and, 1 eried. 
to the Lord in my ſpirit, that we might have no more 
ſuch viſtts as theſe! - Hnd, thank God; we had no more 
ſuch, while we coltinecd in that city: but on the con- 
trat y, our vifits in general, were feriots; fprritital, and 
Sofas ſo that ſome time aſterwards fhe rematks,— 
_ We dined'with Mr. and Mr. Henry Bro. 
was with us; he appears a man of deep pie ei Ac che 
converfation' was proſttable. Bleſſed be God, all our 
vifits finee the firſt, have been. more to his glory. My. 
foul feels much” nearneſs to the people; and a ſweet 
aſſurance; we ſhalt bo bleſſed not thenr: and made 
# Miefing.— O for a heartorevivinighhower'of grüce, 
aud Pentecoftal bſeffings The Lerd' 1 Know fewt us 
here, 200 ſurely it istfof the good of foals -N God; | 
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let this be promoted, and thou ſhalt have the endleſs 


praiſe !*? 


Such was our union of ſoul and ſejuiment, that the 
ſecrets of our hearts were always open to each other. 
And it was no ſmall conſolation to me, that I had one 
upon earth, ſo dear to God, who both knew, and ap- 
proved of all the motives, from which I acted, in public, 
as well as in private life. Hence it was, that, from a 
conviction of her duty to God, ſhe was ever ready 
to reſiſt the unkindneſs of my opponents; and warn me 
againſt the craftineſs of pretended friends ! and her pe- 
netration herein, was aſtoniſhing ; ſo, that I do not re- 
member, I ever relied upon her judgment, or acted by 
her advice, but I found it good. 

As to her literary abilities, they were rather out of 
the common way. She had a critical knowledge of the 
Engliſh tongue; and her application to reading from 
her infancy, made her capable of converſing upon almoſt 
any ſubject; whether of an hiſtorical, philoſophical, © or. 
theological flature. 

With reſpect to the labours of her pen; ſhe was, ol 
all Jever knew. among her ſex, the moſt aſſiduous. 
Writing, ſeemed to be her peculiar talent; and ſhe took 
great delight therein, even from her childhood. And 
yet, ſhe never, on that account, or, indeed, on any other, 
once neglected any part of her domeſtic duty. She 
might be truly ſaid to huſband her time, in order to im- 
prove this talent, —While I was abſent an hour one 
morning, breakfaſting with a friend: — (and, although, 
ſhe was prevented by ſickneſs from accompanying me)' 
upon my return, ſhe, with her uſual ſmile, preſented me 
with the following Acraſtic upon our marriage union, 


4 jesus, the ſpurce ſupreme f our delight, C "I 
e ſoyl 4, all, our joys,. of all aur Might, 2 
ade us o twain, inſeparable one, oo 
Ever to love às He hath” lov his own... WHT 
$0 may we love—as IESsUs Joves his Bride, 
21) And nothing ball his love from her vide; 
Jothing make twain the ſauls whom God bath join de 
5 only, '[cAves » Mortality beine. . 


Jeav'n ſhall complete OUR UN10N here begun, F 
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Say, ſhall not then thy ſpirit join with mine, 
To praiſe the wonders of the plan divine? | 
F Each vie with other, which ſhall ſwifteſt move, % {SY 
- Ready to ſtrike afreſh our harps above, | g 
And bleſs the Saviour, thro" whoſe Love we love ? 


No band but thine, Dear IEsus, mark'd the road, 

No wiſdom, love, or power, but that of God. 
Reſolv'd to bleſe— He to each other gave; 

| Oh! that thro' life—His utmoſt power to fave : 

Grace upon grace, our happy ſouls may prove; 
Enwrap'd, implung'd, and ſwallow'd up in Love: 
Ready to clap the wing—His call obey, 9 
Soar up together — Love in endleſs day!“ 


* My dear partner never conſidered herſelf a Poet, and 
rarely attempted any thing of the kind : nevertheleſs, 
theſe lines will ſhew, ſhe was not entirely without this 
talent alſo. | | 
Some of her letters, with a few other produCtions in 
proſe, have appeared in print: but theſe are very ſinall, 
compared with the numerous Manuſcripts ſhe. has left. 
Beſide the vaſt quantity of Letters which ſhe wrote to 
her pious correſpondents, ſhe kept a Diary of her life, 
from the time of her converſion to God, (which was in 
the feventeenth year of her age) till within a few days 
of her death. So, that I am favoured with, I believe, 
not leſs than three thouſand quarto pages, all written by 
her own hand: And, every page clearly diſcovers, that 
for the ſpace of more than twenty years, ſhe enjoyed 
conſtant fellowſhip and communion with the TRIUNE 
Gop :—and that, ſhe never forſook her i love; nor 
loſt a ſenſe of the divine favour, from the day of her con- 
verſion, to the hour of her death !—None but thoſe 
who live in the fame fpirit, can properly conceive the 
degree of intimacy, which fubſiſted between her and her 
God. That the reader may be excited to preſs after 
the ſame enjoyment; I will here give him a ſmall ſpe- 
cimen, of the almoſt uninterrupted language of her 
heart and pen. COM PL ITN 
« J was ſo happy in the night that 1 had very little 
fleep, and awoke with theſe words The temple of in- 
dwelling God!“ - My foul ſunk into depths of * 
? ? | iS # . e g 


Ah 


neſs, and enjoys cloſer union with him this day, thars 
ever before. Every moment I feel ſuch a weight of: 
love, as almoſt overpowers the faculties of nature! I 
know I could bear no more and live; but, I often feel. 
ready to cry,—O give me more, and let me die !—l long, 
to be freed from earth But help me, Lord, to wait 
reſigned, willing to ſuffer, or ds for thee. L need not: 
lay this body down to feel thy preſence /—T hou dwelleſt. 
in my heart, —and ſhalt for ever dwell !— Thou art my 
preſent heaven my foul's eternal all. 

[ went to bed laſt night, ſo full of the love of God, 
I could not ſleep for leveral hours; but continued in 
ſeeret intercourſe with my Saviour. At preaching this 
morning, I was ſo overcome with the love and preſence, 
—and exceeding glory of my TRIUSE GoD,—that I ſunk 
down, unable to ſupport it! I was long before I could 
ſtand, or ſpeak All this day, [have been loſt in depths 

of love unutterable. At the love feaſt, I was again 


overwhelmed with his immediate preſence All around 


me is God“ Within his circling arms I lie een 
on every ſide !“ 
Some time after this; ſhe 5 
« As I came from meeting, I was fo overpowered 
with the preſence of Gd, that had not a friend ſupported 
me, I could not have walked home! I was loſt in depths 
of love, and admitted, as it were, into the immediate 
preſence of my Lord's glory Vet I cannot explain 
it, —for I faw no manner of ſunilitude :—and was hum- 
bled into the duſt before him! It is often impreſſed on 
my mind, the Lord is preparing me for ſome clole trial. 
— My whole foul'cries. out,—Thy will be dene“ Only 
let thy grace be ſufficient for me. 
& Unſuſtain'd- by thee I fall; 
Send the help for which 1 call; 


Weaker than a bruiſed reed, 
Help I every moment need ! 15 


Ves; — But, —9— all thy power ſhall prove — Thy na- 


ture and thy name is love.“ 


Bleſſed God, L feel this day an increaſe of holy 
nearneſs to him, and 8 with. him. At the 


prayet- 
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prayer- meeting, my body was quite overcome for half 
an hour together: ſo did my. Lord unfold his fulneſs of 
love to my raviſhed'{oul; 1: ſeemed as in the preſence 
ef his glory, confounded, and overwhelmed with a ſenſe. 
of his-purity, and his Juſtice, his grace and love and 
was conſtrained to lie at his feet, in ſpeechleſs adoration, 
and humbleſt praiſe while my body was covered with 
a cold ſweat, and all around thought I was dying! 
Well mighteſt thou ſay, O moſt adorable Jenovan, 
MMV man CAN: ſee my face and live!“ For, when thou 
diſplayeſt only one faintray—one glympſe of thy glorious 
preſence,—this frail tabernacle, is ready to crumble into 
duſt before thee !—But, O! I ſhall one day be capable 
ef beholding thee face to face] Theſe eyes ſhall ſee thy 
glory —and gaze for ever in extatic bliſs Now, this 
corruptible clay, cannot ſupport itſelf under the weight 
of thy love; but hen it ſhall have put on incorruption, 
and be able to enjoy the full, and eternal fruition of thy 
glory. 74 es Eads - | 
; Mr. H. preached from, © The grace of our Lord Feſus. 
Chrift, and the tave of God, and the fellowſhip of the Holy. 
Ghoſt be with you.” Before he had fpoken ten minutes, 
1 was filled with the Triune Ged, and funk motionleſs 
under an exceeding great weight of love! My outward 
fenſes were locked up; but my ſpitit ſeemed furrounded 
with glory inexpreſſible ? —I beheld. Jeu, and was, as 
it were, overſhadowed,. and weighed down by the pre- 
fence, and exceeding glory of the whole Deity I knew - 
not where L was, or whether in the body But all was 
unutterable bliſs, and glory !—after-I:cams to myſelf, Þ 
continued full of the. Divine preſence, . and a weight of 
love, ſuch as enfeebled my whole frame. For many. 
days and nights, I could eat little; and had ſeldom more 
than one hour's ſlzep in twenty- four. 
Afterwards, I paſſed through ſcenes of Cloſe trial, (for 
| which the Lord had thus been graciouſly preparing me) 
and, for a ſeaſon, had not "thoſe peular manifeftations * 
but his grace was ſufficient, and he brought me cht dict 
waves, and clouds, and forms, art T0 him be 
eee er. eee eee 
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fr As the quotations in the preceding ſermon, are-chiefly- 

D taken from my companion's later Manuſcripts; I have- 1 

> tranſcribed theſe, from what ſhe wrote at an earlier pe- 
| 


riod; which, when compared together, ſhew, that, as | 
ſhe began, ſo ſhe fmiſhed her happy courſe. | | 
« Conſtant, unwarp'd from firſt to aſt, | 


She kept the faith, and held it fals 
From ſin and error fre: 
Contending for the faith alone, . 

The name inſcrib'd on the white ſtone, 

The Lr E of Piety.“ 


And, although as ſhe obſerves) her exratic joy, was- 
fometimes.check by various trials; yet, the ſame ground. 
of rejoicing continued: viz. Faith, and a pure conſcience. 
And, beſide the teſtimony of her own papers; I am wit 
dk neſs, that many times I have ſeen her as happy in God, 
as ſhe could well be, and exiſt below; ſo that 1 have 
been even afraid, it would prove too much for the 
earthen veſſel to bear! . 
She had a ſingular taſte for reading, from her youth. 
Ins her unawakened ſtate, her delight was in the peruſal 
of entertaining. novels, and romances; and when a well- 
written hiſtory fell in her way, ſhe thought little of read- 
ing three or four hundred octavo prges in a day, till ſhe 
got through'it. Which ſhe did with- this advantage, 
that ſhe penerally-made the ſubſtance of it her own, 
But ſince her acquaintance with vital religion, Rolins 
Ancient Hiſtory was her chief favourite; as ſhe ſaid, 
the found moit of God in it; and becauſe it clearly 
illuſtrated the . engen and confirmed the truth of. | 
Revelation. 

But, of late years, {though ſhe ill rem different au- 
thots, at convenient. opportunities) ithe BIETE was her 
chief ſtudy, and in it ſhe 'todk uncommon delight. Our 
uſual rule was, to read one chapter every morning, 28 
part of ſamily worſhip; but. for ſome time before the 
Lord took my deareſt partner, we agreed toutad three: 
—one out of the Old Feſtament in the morning; one 
out of the Goſpels at noon; and one at night out of the 
 Adts, or ſome of the Ee And, deſide theſe; * 

unable 


— Ins aan 
—— — 


"I * 4 Narr 7 


* 
—— — — 0 


— — 


( 4 J 


unable to attend upon the public miniſtry of the word, 
ſhe would call the ſervant to read by her, when even 
ſickneſs and pain forbade her doing it herſelf! And, at 
intervals, when her ſtrength would allow it, the often 
made remarks,. and drew practical inferences, as they 
went on. 

In our courſe of reading to the family one morning, 
about three weeks before the time of her delivery; when 
we came to theſe words, in Gen. xxxv. 17—20, | per- 
ceived a ſilent tear ſtealing down her dear cheek !—— The 
paſſage referred to, reads thus: — And it came to paſs 
when ſhe was in hard labour, that the miquife ſaid unto 
her, Fear not: thou ſhalt have this ſon alſo. And it 
came to paſs as her ſoul was departing ( far ſhe died) that 
ſbe called his name Ben-oni; but his father called him 
Benjamin. And Rachel died, and was buried in the way: 
to Ephrath, which is Bethlebem. And Jacob ſet a pillar 
wpon her grave: that is the pillar of Rachel's grave unto: 
this day. Some time after this, in my abſence, ſhe de- 
fired the maid to read to her again,. the ſame chapter ; 
which conſiderably affected her. Vet, I could not then 
learn, that ſhe had the leaſt preſentiment of her death; 
any more than what is common to women in ſimilar cir- 
eumſtances. But, indeed, it was a ſubject, which nei- 
ther of us could bear to enter into the ſpirit of? And, 
therefore, if at any time it was impreſſed upon our minds, 
we endeavoured to put it away. 

When alone, ſhe often read the Bible kneeling: on 
which occaſions we frequently find her breaking forth 
in language of this ſort ;— « Reading the word of God 
in private this day was an unſpeakable bleſſing— 0! 

how precious are the promiſes.— What a depth in theſe 
words 3—*< For all the promiſes of God in him, are yea, 
and in him Amen, unta the glory of God.” —Y es, my foul, 
they are ſo to thee . The Father delights to fulfil,—apd, 
the Spirit to feal them on my ant hat: dear | IN VA-- 
luable truth {— 
57d z n * Ready art thou to receive; at's 10 100 
Readier is thy God to . 
- Lhel Lord poured. his love abundantly i into my led. 


. 
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while worſhipping before him; and I was enabled to re- 
new my covenant, to be wholly and for ever his |—O how 
precious are his ways to my foul, —ſuited to my weak- 
neſs, —worthy of a God !—I am nothing — He is all. 
1 momentarily live upon his ſmiles, and dwell under 
the ſhadow of his wings.—1I defire nothing, but to pleaſe 
him.—To grow in inward conformity to his will; and 
ſink deeper into humble love: To let the light of what 
his grace hath beſtowed, ſhine on all around, and to live 
and die proclaiming——GoDp 1s LOVE.” | 
I think myſelf bound in juſtice to her amiable cha- 
rater, here to remark; that notwithſtanding the tender- 
neſs of her affection for me, and the great ſenſibility of 
her feelings at my leaving her, (which I have often done 
when ſhe was ſick, and in pain) yet ſhe never, to my 
knowledge, once attempted to preyent me from going on 
my Lord's errand. No: — ſhe knew the importance of 
the meſſage too well to do that —As to her own uſe- 
fulneſs in the church of God, it will beſt appear when 
the light of eternity diſcovers it. In Macclesfield, Dub- 
lin, Cort, and London, her name will be precious to her 
numerous and kind friends, (and, eſpecially to the chil- 


dren of her faith and prayers) while 2 laſts: and, 


] believe, numbers of theſe, will bleſs in an eter- 
nal world, that they ever ſaw her face. Perhaps, 1 
her 


may be found even in Birmingham, where ſhe cloſe 
_ uſeful happy life, to whom the name of Mrs. RoGtRs, 


will long be precious! h 
And yet, notwithſtanding her extraordinary zeal for 
God, and the ſalvation of ſouls; her good ſenſe, joined 
with that chriſtian modeſty, ever becoming her ſex 
taught her as to the manner how to proceed in ſaving 
ſouls from death. The ſphere in which ſhe moved was, 


— To viſit the ſick ;—To teach her own ſex in private; 


and to pray whenever providentially called upon, 


whether in public or private. And to her, might be 
applied that ſcripture, —< V haſoever hath, (or, uſes what 
he hath) to him ſhall be given, and he ſhall have more 
abundantly :”—T he divine unctiòn attending her prayer; 


inſtantageous. 
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added to the manner, in which ſhe pleaded with God for 
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ü bletfing 8% was very e and ge- 
nerally felt by all pr ent. A conviction from God, that 
ſhe ought to uſe this talent, conſtrained her, even to hold 
meetings in her neighbours* houſes, for the purpoſe of 
praying with the dittrefſed in foul; and with as many 
more, as choſe to attend, -— 

During our tay in Dublin, the met weekly three wo- 
mens claſſes, conſiſting of about thirty members each, 
in all ninety; to whom ſhe was called to ſpeak indivi- 
dually, beſide the many oocaſional converſations ſhe had 
wich others about the ſtate of their ſouls. —At Cork, ſhe 

met two large claſſes; moſtly new members, to whom 
mne had been uſeful ; and was, indeed, the chief inſtru- 
ment of bringing them into the ſociety: as was allo the 
cafe with very many of thoſe ſhe met in Dublin. 

In _— although called to the charge of Mr. Meſ- 
Jey's-farnil in addition to her own, ſhe at once filled the 
place of Howſe-kreper at the City Road; (in which ſta- 
tion, ſhe acquitted herſelf with honour, for two years) 
and, at the fame tie, had the charge of two large claſſes. 
— Her third and laſt year in London, was not leſs profit 
able to her friends zimany-of-whom followed her to Spi- 
talfizids, where ſeveral ne members were added to her 
claſſes 3* and, I believe, moſt of thoſe who attended that 
means of grace with her, both in that, and other places, 
found it good for their ſouls. While ſpeaking to, and 
praying with them, many, very many, have been enabled 
to witneſs a clear ſenſe of God's forgiving love; and 
others, at the ſame time, have obtained ſalvation from in- 
bred ſin. A dectrine this, of which ſhe had the cleareſt 
views. And to its validity, ny own 2 Us © a 
conftant-teſtimony,”' *// 
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2-5 « Through all her wordt the! foul. "in, __ 
1 "The honeR, artlefs foul was Teen, * 
8 Ingenuous, pure, and free: 

2 —— and love were ſweetly Fand, 

With eaſy noblenefs of mind, 
And true limplicity,” 5 


1 n | 
And; although ſhe clearly perceived it — Ae of as gra- 
dual Worry 1 up torting believers, to gr in 
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grace: yet ſhe ſaw it her duty to bid thoſe who felt 
the burden of indwelling fin, look for the total deſtruc- 
tion of it, in ove moment; ever preſſing them to helie us 
for the blefling : to believe naw : inſiſting, F thou 
canſi believe, all things are poſſible to him that (beheveth.”” 
And th Lord ſet his ſeal to the truths ſhe enforced. 
Many through her means were inſtantaneouſly delivered 
from the remains of a carnal mind, ſo as to Refarce 
RO pray without ceaſing, and in every thing give 

anks.'*. r . n 0544 G3 hor 

As great a matter as the attaining this bleſſing may 
appear; it is yet a greater thing to hold it faff, And, 
as the following circumſtance had a moſt bleſſed eſtect 
on the mind of my dear companion, when ſhe was com- 
paratively, a babe in this grace; greatly tending to eſta- 
bliſh her therein; I will, for the ſake of others, tran- 


ſeribe the following account, juſt as ſhe wrote it at the 


time. And but fe events did I ever hear her mention 
wich greater pleaſure than it! n 
Leeds, Aug. 24, 1781. That dear man of God, 
Mr. Pletcher, came with Miſs Beſanguet, (nom Mrs. 
Fleteber) to dine at Mr. Smiths in Park Roto; and alſo 
to meet the ſelect ſoeiety. After dinner, I took an op- 
13 beg he would explain an expreſſion he once 
uſed to Miſs Loxdale : viz. « That on all Who are re- 
newed in love, God beſtows the [gift of propheſy. — 
He called for the Bible: Then — ex- 
plained, the ſecond chapter of the At. Obſerving, to 

ropheſy in the ſenſe he meant; was, to magnif 2 


with the new heart of love, and the netu tongue of ptaiſe, 
as they did, who on the day of Pentecoſt were filled with 


the Holy Ghoſt! And he inſiſted that believers are 


now called, to make the ſame confeſſion; ſeeing, we 
may all prove the fame baptiſmal fire: Shewing, that 
the day of Pentecoſt was only the opening of the diſpen- 


ſation of the Holy Ghoſt, - the great promiſe of the Fa- 
ther! And that the latter day glory, which he believed 
was near at hand, ſhould far exceed the firſt effuſion of 
the ſpitit. And, therefore, ſeeing they then bore witneſs 
to the grace of our Lord; ſo ſhould wez and like . 

ſpread 
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ſpread the flame of Love? Then, after ſinging a Hymn, 


he en to be filled with the Holy Ghoſt i want 
to be filled !—O my friends, let us wreſtle for a more 


abundant'out-pouring of the Spirit To me, he ſaid, 


Come, my ſiſter, will hu covenant with me this day, 
to pray for the fulnefs of the ſpirit Will you be a 
witneſs for Fefus ?—l anſwered, with flowing tears, — 
In the ftrength of Jeſus I will.” He cried, - Glory, 
glory, glory be to God Lord ſtrengthen thy hand- 

maid to keep this covenant even unto death. He then. 
faid = My dear brethren and ſiſters, God is here !—1 

feel im in this place! But, I would hide my face in 
the duft, becauſe J have been aſhamed to declare what 
He hath done for me For many years 1 have grieve 
his ſpirit,—but I am deeply humbled :—And He has 

again reſtored my ſoul |—Laſt Wedneſday evening he 
ſpoke to me by theſe words, Reckon yourſelves therefore 
to be dead indeed unto fin; but alive unto God, through: 


| fs Chrift our Lord.” I obeyed the voice of God 
I now obey it, and tell you all, to the praiſe of his Love, 
am freed from ſin. — Les, —!I rejoice to declare 
it, and to bear witnets to the glory of his grace - that 
Jam dead unte fin, and alive unto God, through "Jeſus 
Obriſi, who is my Loxp and KinG |—l received this 


bleſſing four or five times before; but I loſt it by not 
obſerving the order of God: who has told us With 


the heart man believeth unto righteouſneſs, and with the. 


mouth confeſſion is made unto ſaluation. But the enemy 

offered his bait under various colours, te keep me from 

a public declaration of what my Lord had wrought. : 
When I firſt received this grace, Satan bid me wait 


awhile, till I ſaw more of the Fruits l reſolved to do 


ſo, but I ſoon began to doubt of the witneſs, which, be- 
fore, I had felt in my heart; and was in a little time 
ſenſible, I had loſt both. A ſecond time, —aſter receiu- 
ing this ſal vation, (with ſhame L confeſs jt). I was kept 


from being a witneſs for my Lord, by the ſuggeſtion, 


* Thou art a public character - the eyes of all are 
upon thee—and if, as before, by any means thou loſe the 


- blefling, it will be a diſhonour to the doctrine of heart- 


Holineſs, 


u 
holineſs, &. -I held my peace, and again forfeited the 
gift of God At another time, I was prevailed upon 
to hide it, by reaſoning, —< How few, even of the chil- 
dren of God, will receive this teſtimony; many of them 
ſuppoling every tranſgreſſion of the adamic law is ſin: 
and therefore, if J profeſs myſelf to be free from fin, 
all theſe will give my profeſſion the lie: —Becauſe I am 
not free, in their ſenſe: I am not free from ignorance, 
miſtakes, and various infirmities: l will, therefore, en- 
joy what God has wrought in me, but 1 will not ſay, 
1 am perfect in love. Alas | | ſoon found again, —“ He 
that hideth his Lord's talent, and improveth it not, from 


that unprofitable ſervant ſhall be taken away even that 


he hath.” | 


Nov, my brethren, you ſee my folly ! I have con- 
feſſed it in your preſence, and now | refolve before you 
all, to confeſs my Maſter! 1 will confeſs him to all 
the world !—And I declare unto you, in the preſence cf 
God, the nHoLy TriniTyY—lL am now, ( dead indeed 
unto ſin.“ I do not ſay, I am crucified with Chriſt”? 
— becauſe, ſome of our well-meaning brettiren ſay, —by 
this, can only be meant, a gradual dying—but | profeſs 
unto you, I am dead unto fin, and alive unto God! And 
remember—all this is, & Through Feſus Chrift our Lord.” 
He' is my ProPyET, PRIEST, and King |—My in- 
dwelling Holineſs—My ALL IN ALL.——-l wait for the 
fulfilment of that pr yer,“ That they all may be one 
as thou, Father, art in me, and I in thee, that they alſo 
may be one in us—And that they may be one, even as we 
are one. — O for that pure baptiſmal flame O for the 
fulneſs of the diſpenſation of the Holy Ghoſt! Pray 
pray — pray for this! — This ſhall: make us all of one 
heart, and of one ſoul!—Pray for gift. for the gift of 
utterance — and confeſs your royal Maſter! A man 
without gifts, is like the King in diſguiſe:— He appears 
as a ſubject only]! You are Kings and Prigſts unto God: 
Put on, therefore, your robes,” and wear on your 
garter, „ HoliN ESS To THE LORD.“ : n 
A few days after this, I heard Mr. Fletcher preach 
from the fame ſubject; which greatly encouraged and 
4 ſtrengthened 
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ſtrengthened me. Inviting all who felt their need oſ 
full redemption, to believe now for this great ſalvation, 
He obſer ved, As when you reckon with your eredi- 
tor, or with your hoſt; and, as when you have paid all, 
you reckon yourſelves free: ſo, now reckon with God: 
Jus hath paid all: and he hath paid for hee Hath 
purchaſed thy Pardon and Holineſs, Therefore, it is 
now: God's command; “ Reckon thyſelf dead indeed 
unte, ſin; and thou art alive unto God ſrom this hour! 
O begin — begin to reckon now |—fear not,. — believe, 
believe, believe And continue to believe every mo- 
ment; ſo ſhalt thou continue free: for it is retained, 
as it is received by faith alone. And, whoſoever thou 
art, that perſeveringly believeth ; it will be as a fire in 

y boſom, and conſtrain thee to confeſs with thy mouth 
thy Lord and King IEsus | And in ſpreading, the facred 


flame of love, thou ſhalt ſtill be ſaved to the uttermoſt,”” 


He alſo dwelt largely on thoſe words, here fin 
abounded, grace did much more abound.” He aſked, 
« How did ſin abound? Had it not overſpread your 
whole ſoul? Were not all your paſſions, tempers, pro- 
penſities, and affections, inordinate and evil? Did not 
pride, anger, ſelf-will, and unbelief, all reign in you? 
And when the ſpirit of God ſtrove with you, did you 
not repel all his convictions, and put him far from you? 
— Well, my brethren, Je were THEN the ſervants of 
fin, and were free from. righteoufneſs : but now, being 
made free from ſin, ye become ſervants to Gd; and 
holineſs ſhall overſpread your whole foul; ſo that all your 
tempers and ' paſſions: ſhall be henceforth regulated and 
governed! by him, who now ſitteth upon the throne of 
your heart, making all things new! They ſhall there- 
fore be all holy. And as you once reliſted the Holy 
Spirit, ſo now you ſhall have power as calily, to reſiſt 
all the ſubtle frauds or fierce attacks of Satan: yea, his 
zeſtions: to evil ſhall beilike a ball thrown, againſt a 


en 
wall of. braſs] It ſhall rebound back again; and you ſhall 


know what that meaneth 4 The prince of this world * * 
cometh; and bath nothing in m. 2 Ke 
He then, with lifted hands, cried—* Who will tus 
anden . 
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be faved? Who will believe the: _ You are only 
in an improper ſenſe called believers, who reject this. 
Wba is a believer ? one that believes a few things, which 
his God hath ſpoken ?—Nay, but one who believes ail 
that ever proceeded. out of his mouth Here then is 
the word of the Lord: A fin abounded, grace ſhalt 
much more abound {** As.no good thing was in you by 
nature, ſo no no evil thing ſhall remain! Do you be- 
lieve this ?. or, are you a haff believer only Vene, 
Jeſus is offered to thee as a perfect Saviour — take him, 

and he will make thee a perfect ſaint ! — O ye half-be. 
lievers, will you fl plead for the murderers of your 
Lord ?—Which of theſe will you hide as a ſerpent in 


your boſom? Shall it be anger, pride, ſelf- will, or ac. 


curſed unbelief? O be no longer befooled drag thele- 
enemies to thy Lord, and let him ſlay them.“ a 
Some days after this, being in Mr. Fletcher's com pany 5 
be took me by my hand, and ſaid ;z—< Glory be to God 
for you, -_ ſiter !—ftill bear a noble teſtimony for your 
Lord. Do you repent your confeſſion of his falvation ?- 
L ee Bleſſed be God, I do net.” — At going 


away, he again took me by my hand, ſaying, with eyes 


and heart lifted up,—< Bleſs her, Heavenly Power! N 
It ſeemed as if an inſtant anſwer was given, and a devine 


of glory let down !—1 was filled with deep humility and. 


Jove; eas my whole ſoul overflowed with unutterable. 
ſweetneſs.” 
As my beloved companion njoyed that purity of hearts 
mentioned. by our Lord, in 7 
Gad, in all things. She greatly delighted in ſecret. re- 
tirement, and private. intercourſe with. him.— She had 
ſtrong confidence in a particular Providence preſiding 
over all that reſpected her: and as ſhe believed, — 
« the very hairs of our head are numbered; and that a 
ow cannot fall to the ground; wit bout our heaventy- 
ther ſo was ſhe led to aſł of God various things, 


which many profeſſors of religion ſeldom think of pray- 


ing ſor. And it is remarkable how many are the in- 


ſtances which ſhe has recorded, as direct anſwers to her 


W 74s Lwill here tranſcribe two ar three. 991125 
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June 29, 1782. This day the Lord inſtantaneouſly 
removed. a rapid mortification in my dear Mother's 
leg, in anſwer to prayer. The doctor having given his 
opinion, that in a few hours it would be fatal! I ew 
to my Almighty refuge, and felt I had power with God, 
through faith in that promiſe ;—© The prayer of faith 

Mall ſave the fick.”—And, when in half an hour I looked 
again at the wound, all the bad ſymptoms were gone; 
and the fame doctor ſtanding aſtoniſhed, ſaid, — no dan- 
ger now appeared ! I could not forbear weeping aloud 
for joy and gratitude, praiſing the God of my life.“ 

% Nov. 29, 1785. A lady of genteel appearance, 
whom 1 had not ſeen before, requeſted to ſpeak with 
me. I found ſhe had come ſecretly to hear Nena 
for fome months, and was under deep awakenin 
Her huſband is a man of fortune, but a profeſſed infidel; 
believes in neither God, Devil, Heaven, nor Hell! 
Mocks at the Seriptures, eſpecially the New Teſtament; 
and will neither attend any place of worſhip himſelf, or 
ſuffer her to do ſo. And what added to her afliction, 


his bad ſtate of health determined him to go and live in 


France. She cried, What will become of me there? 
No means of grace ud friend to fly to- in a country of 
idolaters abroad, and infidels at home — My ſinful heart, 
andthe temptations of Satan to ſtruggle with : 1 ſhall loſe 
all my good deſites, and my poor foul will be ruined !” | 
I aſked, is there no way to prevent this? the an- 
ſwered, No. J faid, but the LorD can prevent it: and 
if nat for his glory, he will, © Ah! faid ſhe, I fear 
nothing can prevent it: the carriage. is preparing, and 
the time is ned.“ I replied; only put the wholeinto 
the Lord's hand, and you are ſafe. I'ruft in God, and 
make it a matter bf prayer; and if the journey be not 
for your good, though it come to the 4% hour, he will 
revent it. Nay, if you ſhould even ſet out, HE can, 
by a thouſand 1 turn you back ! And he will. Did 
— nat ſuffer the three Hebrei children, to be caſt into 
thei Furnacæ? Vet the fice had no power to conſume. 
Daniel was caſt into the Den but the God you-are. 
called to truſt, ſhut the Lions jaws —8t. Fohn was put 
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into the chaldron of bailing ail; yet he received no harm] 
This God, who is the ſame yeſterday, to-day and for even 
will prevent this journey, if you truſt in him: or, he 
will make it a bleſſing to your ſoul. I then went to 
prayer, and at ae bid her pray much for her buſ- 
band, and believe “ Al things are poſſible with Cod.. 
Some time after, ſhe called on me, and told me ſhe 
had took my advice and prayed for her huſband, Who, 
a few nights ago, had a-remarkable dream, which much 
affected and aftoniſhed him, He thought he was giving 
orders to his coach-maker about his new carriage 3 
and more eſpecially about one of the wheels; when the 
man turned about and ſaid, in a very folemn manner, 
« Sir! you need not trouble yourſelf about that wheeh, 
for the Lord JesUs CHRIST has the whole manage- 
ment of it.” He was filled with ſurpriſe, and awoke.. 
[ again commended her to God in prayer, and ſhe re- 


turned home not a little comforted, 


A few days afterwards a note was ſent to requeſt pub- 
lic thanks to Almighty God for his power and love, ma- 
nifeſted in behalf of a perſon, whoſe name is unknown. 
The meſſenger, calling on me at the ſame time, faid— 
* & Thank God, this journey is prevented at laſt!“ I 

| aſked, , But how was this brought to paſs? She ſaid, 
« Only two days ago, all was fixed for the journey : and 
on this day they were to ſet off. But the Lord afflicted 
the phyſician who adviſed them to go. And Mr. 

finding himſelf very poorly, called in another doctor, 
who aſſured him he could not undergo the journey; 
and that France is not a proper place for his conſti- 
tution, And therefore, all thoughts of going is at 
OT”, SATIN | | 

O how my. ſoul was filled with wonder, love, and 
praiſe! Who that conſiders the above will not ſee om- 
nipotence, love, and faithfulneſs exerted in anſwer to 
prayer ? Who would not wiſh for ſuch a friend? Who 
would not love, ſerve, and confide in ſuch a God? 
Who would not own, “He beareth the prayer, and 10 
him fhould all fleſh come — And how wonderful is ſuch 
a dream of the Lord Jeſus Chriſt, by a man of ſuch prin- 
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eiples! Surely it was all of Gd ; and to him alone is 
due all the glory, | 


March 5, 1790. In private, I had peculiar liberty in 
praying for my dear huſband; that he might experience 
all the depths of Feſu's love more abundantly than ever! 
and be the happy means of leading, me alſo, into farther de- 
grees of inward falvation : that our union might ever 
tend to a yet cloſer union with our God, and all our 
outward mercies lead to this. While I prayed, I felt 
aſſured my Lord was well pleaſed, and would ſend an 
anſwer to my largeſt deſires.— Next morning Mr. Ro- 
gers awoke very happy, having had a precious view of 
the deep things of God: he dreamed that he felt the 
clear witneſs of ſanctification, and his ſoul ſeemed full 
of gratitude and love. In taking a ride out together, 
and laying open our whole hearts to each other, (as we 
frequently did) I found my ſoul unſpeakably happy; 
while we reſolved to be more ſpiritual, more devoted to 
God, and more zealous in ſaving ſouls than ever.— 
This was made a great bleſſing to me; and doubly fo, 
as I believed it an anſwer to my prayer.” 

The Jaſt inſtance I ſhall cite, took place only a little 
before her death. “ June 10, 1794. I had a peculiar 
ſeaſon in wreſtling prayer with my God this night, on 
account of my dear little Mary. The great weakneſs 
of her limbs for three months paſt, and her ſeeming total 
inability to walk, has cauſed much pain to my dear 
huſband, as well as myſelf. It appeared to me, I had 
uſed every poſſible means in vain, But, this night I had 
power to cry unto my God, and tell him, « "Thou art 
the fame yeilerday, to-day, and forever: Thou art my 
God! Thou haſt faid, “ Call upon me in the day of trou- 
ble, and I will hear tbee: — Thou haft healed cripples, 
made the lame to walk, yea, raiſed even the dead, in 
anſwer to praying faith! Lord hear me now—ſloop to 
ny requeſt Let the child's feet and ancle- bones receive 
ſtrength;—give power to walk, and let me ſoon know 
thou baſt heard my prayer!“ r had power. to believe it 
ſhould be done; and my ſoul was filled with the Divine 
vestenge. Thurſday the 12th. I already ſee an anſwer 
% F : | to 
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to my prayer, in the child. She is greatly ſtrengthened 
in her limbs : how good, how faithful, how condeſcend- 
ing is the Lord! We 2 mays like Abraham, like 

1 as ; 


Majes, like E/jah, aſk and obtain 
Such were the habits of intimacy, which my dear 
partner enjoyed with her beloved Saviour, that even 
when her outward ſenſes were locked up by ſleep, he 
would frequently ſpeak to her heart; and in dreams and 
viſſons of the night, appeared to ſtrengthen her in times 
of trial; warn her of danger; or prepare her for trouble 
before it came! One inſtance out of many, I will here 
mention. It happened about four years after our mar- 
riage, and was attended with much comfort to her mind, 
ever after, when ſhe recurred to it. EY 

.«< Having been exerciſed with an uncommon ſenſe of 
various ſhort comings, and daily infirmities, for fome 
days paſt; I awoke ug morning loſt, overwhelmed, 
and ſwallowed up in love, joy, and praiſe: occaſioned 
by the following dream. I thought I was in an elegant 
houſe, and was deſired by one to go into that room, 
(pointing the way). and I ſhould ſee the late Mrs. Rogers. 


wondered, but obeyed ! Ithought, I entered the room, 


*which was hung all round with clean white linen: and, 
upon a bed; I ſaw the beautiful corpſe of my dear de- 
patted ſiſter, and friend! I looked, and loved the pre- 
cious remains; when, to my great aſtoniſhment, her 
eyes opened! She ſmiled on me, and raiſed herſelf up. 
T exclaimed, in a rapture of joyful ſurpriſe—ls it poſſi- 
ble! Has the Lord permitted you to revive, ſo as to 
ſpeak to me? She replied: with unutterable ſweetneſs; 
All things, my dear, are poſſible with God. He has 

ermitted it for your comfort! O!] ſaid I, what would 
| have often given, toconverſe one hour with you, ſince 
you were taken? She ſaid, „ There was no need, my 
dear, Goh has been with you!“ I anſwered, yes, he 
has: but, O! tell me, have I ated my part aright, in 
your place? Does God in this approve of En, She 
ſmiled again, and ſaid, „He does: And in at things 
he is well pleaſed. And he will yet ſtrengthen and bletg 
you to the end ! He loves you, and he will ſave you in 
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every time of trouble, eſpecially, in your appreachirg 


trial, You have nothing to fear; for you will be happy 
an life, in death, and forever lJYou are dear to God ; 


and it is to comfort you, he permits me to appear, and 


tell you this!“ | $A 

I his was but a few weeks before my Hefter was born. 
And what 1 felt was unutterable indeed! Love unſpeak- 
able, and raviſhing delight, filled my whole ſou}! I was 
quite over-powered | I thought in my dream, ſhe ſaid 
much more; but this is al! I can d:/tinfly recollect. 
And it fo overcame me wich tranſport, that I awoke | But 
my body was bathed in ſweat, and my foul, as in the 


dream, filled with God, with heaven, and with unſpeak- 


able bliſs! fo that I could not refrain awaking my dear 
huſband to tell bim: and, I could fleep no more, but 
continued praiſing God until the morning. The more 
I conſider his condeſcending goodneſs herein, the more 


Lam Joſt in love, — ſelf abaſement, —and fpeechleſs gra- 


titude!! | | Ss | 
This dream was made a great bleſſing to us both; 
and it is attended with no ſmall conſolation to me, eſpe- 
. elally under my preſent circumſtances, to conceive that 


the inhabitants of heaven know well the tranſactions of 


earth! And (to wave the allnoſt innumerable and well- 
authenticated inftanees of recent date) that they % ſo, is 
beyond à doubt; or, how could they be ſaid to & Ryvics 
over every ſinner that repenlethf And when Moſer and 
Elijah converſed with our Lord, it was on the bitter cup 
he was to. drink in Feru/alzm ; of conſequence, they re- 
membered that place, as well as thoſe prophecies which 
were to be fulfilled upon that occaſion. And if the pious. 
poor retain ſo lively a ſenſation in the other world, of the 
n conferred on them in this, as to wait for the ar- 
_ rival of their kind benefactors, in order to « receive them 
into everlaſting habitations:!* (Luke xvi. 11) What 
kind offices may we not expect from thoſe, who, for 
many. years, were our faithful companions in the kingdom 
and patience of Jesus? © Ave they not ALL (as well as 
the angels) mmiſtering ſpirits, ſent. forth to miniſter for 
them who ſball be heirs of faluation®” And what angel 
Tn Bee FER . (except 
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(except the angel of the Covenant, who took upon him 
our nature, and was touched with a feeling of our in- 
firmities) is ſo well qualified for this office and guardian- 
ſhip, as they? And it is even probable, a part of their 
heaven conſiſts in the pleaſure of attending thoſe, who 


are yet probationers in this world of woe! eſpecially 


when they ſee us attentive to the will of Him that ſent 
them. | 

Hard as it was to part, my dear companion would 
have found it harder ſtill, but for the ſame perſuaſion, 
which conſtantly reſted with her; as appears from her 


own words; ſaying, „I feel myſelf _ poorly in body, 
u 


and ſeveral ſymptoms threaten my diſſolution. But my 


ſoul is kept in perfect peace; I Kn; © For me to live 


is Chri}t, and to die is gain.” It ſeems as if the Lord had 
been of late preparing me for himfelf, And yet, when 
I think of leaving the deareſt of earthly comforts, it is 
like rending of ſelf from ſelf: —of nature from nature: 
Hand of the fleſh from the bone. Nevertheleſs, when I 
reflect, the ſeparation is only for a moment, compared 
with eternity! and, that death itſelf cannot diſunite our 


ſpirits ; it greatly helps me to ſay, Lord, not as I will, 


but as thou wilt.” 
It ſeems eaſy to learn from this, and other touches in 
the preceding pages—that, be our attainments in piety 
il, they have not the leaſt tendency to diſſolve 
the endearing ties of natural affection On the con- 
trary, that religion, by refining, tends to increaſe both 
the fervour and conſtancy of our love. But what are 
all other ties, of which the human heart is capable, com- 
pare with that holy and fpiritual union, ever ſublifting, 
t 


ween thoſe, whom God in every ſenſe hath made ONE ? 


I am conſcious the tendereſt of maternal ties poſſeſſed 
the heart of my deareſt companion: yet theſe, when it 


.._ came to a point, were diſſolved with comparative eaſe ; 


as were allo, all her other friendly attachments—with 


tis one only exception, of MYSELF | 


Not ev'n in death her friendſhip dies! 
Wich grateful pity and ſurpriſe x 
I aſk, How can it be? eee 
E 3 Looſen d 
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Los ſen'd from all the leaves behind, 
Vet ſtill—unutterably kind. 
Pet ſtill—ſhe (cleaves to ME. 21 : 
On me ſhe reſts her dying head, = 
And catching, graſps.a broken reed, 
But will not let me part; 
Till Jefus viſits her again, 
By nobler love diffolves the chain, 
And frees her ſtruggling heart.“. wet 
God alone can tell what I felt in that dread moment, 
when her Lord gave the ſignal for diſmiffion, and I was 
called to return the laſt parting kiſs! For ſome time 
I could only breathe, as it were, in ſilent accents, O! 
my God, let my latter end be like hers ! Come—O come 
uickly, and prepare me to follow her It is ſtill the 
nguage of my bleeding heart - 
4 O let me on her image dwell, 
The ſoul tranſporting ſpectacle, 
On whom ev'n s gaze! 
A pious ſaint matur d for God 
And ſhaking off her earthly clod, 
To ſee his open face. 
I ſee the generous friend ſincere! 
Her voice STILL 'vibrates in my ear, 
22 of 8 "a | 
It calls me to put off my clay, 
And bids me — with her awar 
| To fairer worlds above 


Wen 1— Thank God, a moment cannot always lat? 


And, He who ſet my partner free, ſhall quickly . 
ſond ſor you and me!“ Only let us take care that our 
Joins are girt, and our lights burning, as bright as her's, 
when our Lord cometh, and all ſhall be well! —All who 


knew my valuable companion, will allow that theſe pages 
contain but a ſmall part of what might be faid upon ſo 
amiable a character. But there is a day coming, when 
her real value ſhall be made manifeſt ! 12 
The honour of being united to ſuch a weman, fills 
my ſoul with unfeigned gratitude before God! And 
although at preſent I am left to feel my loſs, 1 am ſup- - 
ported from above in a manner that exceeds all I 
uon! The heart- felt preſence of God, which from 
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time he took my allof earthly treaſure, I Have nat wanted 
for one moment, morg than compenſates for the abſence 
of all created good ! If I ean ſuppoſe ber abſen t, who, 
under God, was the centre of al earthly treaſure o me? 
# —And, now unto him who had a prior right, I fro re- 
fign TH18s ALL, becauſe his right is infinitely ſuperia to 
a mine. In the act of offering a facriſice fo pheaſing to mx 
| God, I feel that our umon in him is of eernal duration? 
. And that, as ſure as my beloved partner now freps in Fe- 
fus, even fo ſurely will Gad bring her with him, and pre- 
ſent her to me again—* For the Lord Jeſus himſelf ſhalt | 
deſcend fram* heauen with a. ſbout, with the: vaice of the | 
archangel, and with the trump of God: and then we ſhall 
be caught up TOGETHER in the claus, to meet the Lord in 
the air : end ſo ſhall we ever be with the Lord?” Thus 
comforted, and-knowting the time is ſhort, I fhall here take 
leave of my beloved wife, leaving her to reſt in bis arms 
— where, . 9 510.06 | | 5 
40 | Supremely blefs'd, with perfect peace 
She loves me now without exceſs, 
Or paſſionate alloyj; 
Sereno, ſhe waits my ſpirit's flight, 8 
2 To range with ber's the plains of ligft,. 
And climb die mount of joy. I 
Renes'd in thoſe Fly ſian ſeats, 
Where JonaTrRAN his Davip meets, 
Dur tonls ſhall ſoon embrace; 
0 ” Tus utmoſt power of friendſhip prove, 
Commenc'd on earth, matur'd above, 
In ecſtacies of praiſe. n © 
How ſhall we ſing and triumph there, 
Our dangers 7 ou compare, 121 
Our days of fleſh and woe! 
How comprehend the plan divine, 
And ſweetly in his praiſes join, 
Through whom we met below. 
Through whom in Paradiſe we meet, 
. Great Author of our joy complete, 
Thee, Jeſus, we proclaim; . | 
While all the faints ſtand lining round, 
And all the realms of bliſs reſound - + © © 
Salvation to the Lans. 
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The Lamb hath brought us through the fire 3 

The Lamb ſhall raiſe our raptures higher, 
- When all from earth are driven; 

Our glorions head ſhall cleave the ſkies, 
And bid his church triumphant riſe 
Prom PARADISE to HEAVEN.“ 


g 
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Supplement to the Appendix ; conſißing of Miſ- 
_ cellaneous Extracts from the Jour ale of Mrs. 
HzesTzR ANN RoGess. | 15 


Dublin, Nov. 7, 1786. This day my ſoul hath felt 
much of the power of God, and a ſweet ſolemnity which 
I can but faintly deſcribe. In calling to viſit a friend 
who is dangerouſly ill of a pleuriſy, I was led to bring 
very near, the time when 7 ſhall bid adieu to all beneath 
the ſun! I ſaw it an awful thing to die: yet rejoiced to 
feel the ſting of death entirely gone; wo 4 a witneſs that 


breath, or to offer up my ſpirit; it would ſurely be into 
the arms of Jeſus. But how was the importance of im- 
proving my preſent mercies impreſſed on my mind ;— 
The neceſſity of now employing every talent for God! 


power to perſuade, warn, reprove, or exhort others. 
y God has at preſent entruſted me wirh precious time 
and opportunities. O let me improve, and not betray 
; oy _ only for thy glory live, and to thy glory 
die ! | EU ths” 

In the evening my dear huſband preached with pecu- 
liar freedom, from “ Al are yours.“ In the courſe of his 
fermon, he went through «© Paul, or Apellos, or Cephas, 


inſtance obſerved, «© We are immortal till our work is 


done: till then Men and Devils combined, cannot 1 
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if I was called, like her, to gaſp for another and another 


In a ſtate like hers, I ſhould be very unfit to call upon 
God even for my own ſoul: much leſs would it be in 


or the World, or Life, or Death, &c.” And in the laſt 


* 
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He likewiſe mentioned that memorable ſaying of King 
William, who, at the battle of the Boyne, when in the moſt 
imminent danger, - exclaimed (to encourage his men) 
« Every bullet hath its b#/ct./** Shewing our life is in the 
hand of God alone=when, on a ſudden the congregation 
was all alarmed by a man with a large loaded piſtol being 
ſeized at the door, I was in the gallery, and therefore 
ignorant of What cauſed the uproar; and my employs 
ment was to qulet the women, who were all for ruſhin 
down ſtairs, many of them ready to fall into fits. I h 
no fear whatever; the ſermon had been 4 bleſſing to my 
ſoul, and I was kept in perfect peace. When I came into 
the yard, and heard the particufars, J found this villain 
came into the preaching-houſe, and fat oppofite the pul- 
pit for half an hour, While Mr. R. was preaching ;; then, 
on receiving a wateh- word ftom his comrades, went out. 
And our maid, who at the ſame time eame into the yard, 
unperceived'in the dark, heatd them plotting together, 
und reſolving to fire the piſtol at Mr. Rogers, and make 
off. Another ftiend, Whe was negter than they imsgin - 
ed, alſo heard them muttering and curſing, one ef them 
bidding him with the piſtol & aim at the cuſhion,” In 
that moment the door-keeper, and two other friends, de- 
fired them to quit the yard, when this fellow ruſted tos 
wards the door with violenee, and attempted to krock 
down Brother Raneford with the butt end of his large 
piſtol: but he avoided the blow, and only received & 
flight hurt on the fide of his hend, The ruffian was 
then ſeized by a number of our friends, and taken to the 
Wetch-houſe. When examined, he denied he had any 
piſtol, and curſed Mr, Rygers, and all the Methodiſts bit- 
terly, He was ordered to Newgate, and there con- 
fined, The conſtable came next morning and told us, 
Sir Roger Smith (Juſtice of the Peace) had examined the 
piſtol, and found it Joaden with fix leaden balls (or ſlugs) 
which he ſhewed me: they were very ragged and ſharp; 
and a large charge of the beſt gunpowder. £1 
All theſe things put together, I was now much more 
affected than before; as it appeared plain that a deep. |! 
laid plot had been concerted ; and every reaſon to _— | 


E 


the intention was to have ſhot my dear huſdand while 
| he was preaching ! The wonderful prevention filled me 
| | with awful gratitude, and humble praiſe.— While Mr. 
| R. and ſeveral friends went to Newgate, to interrogate 
1 the ruffian, I ſpent a precious hour of intercourſe with =@ 
1 my God. And in ſweetly committing to him the whole 
100 affair, I had ſome liberty to intercede for the poor wretch; 
but more in praying for my dear partner: when the 
lll Lord graciouſly applied theſe words.“ Not an hair of 
Mi ; bit head ſhall 2 wherefore, in patience poſſeſs ye 
Jour ſouls??? I bleſſed him for the promiſe and the pre- 
Ill. cept, and was filled with divine conſolation. -» 
| The night after this happened Mr. Peacock preached 
I! with great liberty from, “ Fear not them which kill the 
Wil! Gody, and after that have no more that they can do. His 
word was a bleſſing to me and many; eſpecially his 
il | quoting that text, © Touch not mine anointed, and da my 
Prophets no harm. Two perſons returned thanks this 
evening: one for pardon ! the other for being renewed 
in love; both of them under the ſermon laſt night. 
| 
| 


Well may Satan rage at a work like this; now going 

forward in this city: As ſeveral Roman Catholics have 

| been lately awakened, and joined to the ſociety; and a 
very rich man of great note among the prieſts, has be- 

| come a, conſtant hearer at our chapel: it is conjectured 

{| where this horrid plot, moſt likely originated. And the 

more clearly doth this appear from the numbers of friends 

who viſited the villain while in priſon; and by whoſe 

1 ee his eſcape was effected before he was brought to 

| trial. | | 3 | | 

. Cork, Auguſt 20, 1789. Ifound that text much bleſſed 

to me this morning; Ia. Ix. 8, ho are theſe that fly 

as a cloud, and as doves to their windews ©” How heavy 

is the. denſe cloud—yet hangs in air without any viſible 

hand to uphold it! Such am I; —loaden with ten thou- 

| ſand infirmities, various temptations from Satan, and 

| calumnies from malicious men, under which I muſt fink ! 

Yea, and that even after my foul has been attracted from 

the earth, by the ſun of righteouſneſs; was it not that 

1 am held up like a cloud in air, by the mighty N of 
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God. I alſo feel as one of thoſe ſilly helpleſs doves.— 
and as ſuch, I fly to hide in my Saviour's breaſt | There, 
my Lord, I would for ever dwell. “How bleſt are they 
who ſtil} abide, cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding fide !” 
We had a good ſeaſon at family prayer; after which we 
went upon the water with ſome friends, and failing down 


to Cove, we went on board of Mr. Sholdham's new and 


beautiful Tatch. This veſſel is built, it ſeems, tor plea- 
ſure: and he intends to ſail in it round the known world, 
Every thing in it is elegant, even to extravagance ; much 


plate, ſuperb furniture in the cabin, and a French cook 


on board, But can this make the owner happy? Alas, 
Na! It cannot be, unleſs his foul were fir{t adorned with 
Chrift, and made meet for God, 

In the evening Mr. Rogers preached in CZue, to a large 
company of attentive hearers, from, © Ye mu/? be born 
again. The room was allo well filled the next even- 
ing; and the day after we returned home in an open 


boat. We had an high wind, and heavy ſhowers of rain 
the whole paſſage, ahd the tide meeting the wind; when 


ue came to Laugh Mahon (a very dangerous place) is 
was rough indeed. But the Lord ſweetly prepared me 
ſor it. That verſe was ſo powerfully impreſſed on my 
mind, that I could not forbear repeating it | 
O'er the raging billows ſailing, 
With my all-protecting guide: . 
By thy mercy never failing, 
I. ſhall all the ſtorms out ride! 
Join'd to thee by cloſeſt union, 
And to my companion dear; 
By this happy ſweet communion, 
Thou wilt baniſh every fear“. 


_ Juſt then came a ſquall of wind, and the {well ſo very 


high, that all the paſſengers ſhrieked aloud, and ſome 


now cried to God for mercy! Even the boat-menturned 
pale; and our friends claſped round us ina moſt affect- 


ing manner. Vet, though I was ſenſible of our danger, 
my ſoul was kept from fear. I recollected Peter on the 
waves, and ſaid, „Lord what are theſe. when in the hol- 


low of thy hand? I commit my all to thee !- Preſerve, 
me from fcar, and help me to praiſe thee.” My ſoul 
| was 
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was indeed filled with his goodneſs. The boat-men, 
fenſible of the danger, turned out of the channel into ſhal- 
low water, and then the ſwell was not fo great. Bur 
we were ſtill in jeopardy, expecting every moment to be 
ſtranded in the mud; and if fo, all moſt have periſhed, 
as we were near a mile from ſhore ; But the Lord pre- 
ſerved us from all evil! and we landed ſafe in Cor# before 
night came on. O may I never forget his love to me 
this day]! How fatal might have been the conſequences 
in my preſent ſituation, had fear been permitted to take 
place? Inftead of which 'I was kept compoſed and 
zappy : and returned in better health than when I went, 
« Praiſe the Lora, O my foul, and all that is within me, 
nm, 1 


Extract of a letter, received Jan, 14, 1789.—“ The 
Rev. Mr. E—— calling to viſit one of his bearers, faw 
a young lady in the 4 * who had come for the uſe 
of the water, on account of her health. Obſerving her 
unuſually penſive, Mr. E. took the liberty to enquire 
the reaſon, She anſwered, © Sir, I will think no more 
of it—it was only a dream; and I will not be fo childiſh 
as to be ala at a dream! But fir,” (ſaid ſhe) I will 
tell you my dream, and then I will think of it no more.“ 
She then repeated as follows: „ dreamed | was at the 
ball, where I intended to go to night. Soon after I was 
in the room I was taken very ill, and they gave me a 
ſmelling bottle, and then I was brought home into this 
room: and JI was put into that elbow chair, (pointing 
to it) and fainted and died! I then thought I was carried 
toa place where there were angels, and holy people in 
' abundance, ſinging hymns and praiſes to God :—Thbat 
found myſelf very unhappy there, and deſired to go 
from thence. My conductor ſaid, if I did, I ſhould never 
eome there again] He then violently whirled me about, 
and I fell down, down, detun— through Blackneſs, and 
flames, and ſulphur; the dread of which awoke me!“ 
The minifter endeavoured, by every poſſible argument 
to diſſuade the young lady nr ee .to the ball that 
night: — But in 'vain ! She anſwered, „1 will go. 1 
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will not be ſo foolith as to mind a dream !—She did go. 
And ſoon after ſhe came into the-ball room, ſhe was tak- 
en ill; and [as ſhe dreamed] a ſmelling bottle was given 
her. She was carried home, into the room, and put into 
that very elbow chair, repreſented in the dream—ſhe 
FAINTED,—and DIED !” . 


Awful warning! and awful event! O that it may 


deeply penetrate the hearts of all who are Zovers of 
pleaſures more than lovers of Gad.“ She was warned by 
a dream; but ſuch are now warned by a reality, even 
her fate! She is gone, gone into a world of Spirits into 
ETERNITY, But was ſhe unhappy Very unhappy in 
the preſence of a Holy God, and his holy worthippers? 
O how does this correſpond with that ſolemn declaration 
from the lips of Truth, Without HOLINESS no man ſhall 
ſee the Lord.” O how unmeet is one who livetk in theſe 
dieluſive pleaſures on earth, for the ſpiritual enjoyment 
of God in glory! Which is the inheritance and the 
bliſs of the ſaints in light. Reader, aſk thy own heart! 
Couldſt thou be more happy than ſhe, in the eternal em- 
ploy of thoſe who ſurround the throne, and feng the ſong 
.. of Miojes and the Lamb? Be aſſured thou couldſt not, ex- 
cept on earth thou haſt learnt their ſong—* Unto Him 
that loved us, and waſhed us from our fins in his own blood, 
and hath made us kings and priefls unto God, and his. Fa- 
ther; to him be glory and dominion for ever and ever,” — 
T HOU MUST BE BORN AGAIN. | * 70 
What a ſtriking contraſt between the young perſon 
alluded to above; and an intimate friend of mine in 
the city of Cort; who died near about the ſame time. 
Her name was Mary Mabeny. When very young, her 
carnal relations forced her to marry a man for whom ſhe 


had no affection. He proved a.very wicked and bad 


kuſband : but the God of wiſdom and love, even out of 
this evil, brought forth - The trials ſhe daily en- 


dured, led her to ſeek reſt and happineſs in the fource of 


bliſs ! Beginning frequently, though privately, to hear the 
Methodiſts, her mind was drawn out in {trong deſires 
after God. But her huſband has often followed her, and 
dragged her out of the 5 dy the hair of 
1 ker 
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her head. After ſome time, he leſt her entirely, and 
ſhe ſaw him no more. She joined our ſociety about 
eight years ago, and ſoon found peace with God, which 
ſhe never loſt: and about three years after, obtained alſe 
à clear witneſs, that her ſoul was cleanſed from all ſin. 
In this ſalvation ſne walked irreprovably to the day of 
her death. And though at ſome ſeaſons ſhe was buffetted 
with various temptations ; yet ſhe always emerged out 
of them more fully purified. She was called outwardly 
to follow. her heavenly Lord in the way of the croſs, 
But ſhe joyfully took it up; and bore it with the meek- 
neſs of her lamb-like Saviour! Like him, her language 
was, Nat as I will, but as thou wilt,” 
Her love to Jeſus, and her zeal for the glory of God, 
for promoting the good of precious ſouls, was very 
peculiar. This induced Mr. Rogers to requeſt her to 
take the charge of a claſs of young women: over whom 
tbe watched faithfully and diligently with tears, faſtings, 
and much prayer. In her laſt ſickneſs (thought to be a 


rheumatic fever) her agony of pain in every limb was 


extreme: But ſhe told me and others, «© When theſe 
hands and feet are tortured with pain, yea, ſuch anguifn 
as is almoſt inſupportable : I look to my precious Sa- 
yiour, and ſee by faith his dear hands and feet pierced, 
and bleeding, and nailed to the accurſed tree for my fins ! 
and the view of that mangled body, and precious head 
torn with torns: and that precious blood ſtreaming for 
my ſoul, ſweetens all my pain; and makes me willing to 
bear all he pleaſes to inflict.” After ſhe had thus ſuffered 
for nine days; and conſtantly witneſſed to all, the ou. 
nels of God to her ſoul ; ſhe became delirious. But a 


| few hours before her departure, the Lord reſtored her 


teaſon. She was, however, ſpeechleſs, till at laſt, after 
ſtruggling ſame time as in an agony to ſay ſomethi 

ſhe cried aloud, Jefur is precious Feſus is precious 
And ſweetly fell aſleep on the xoth of Feb. 1789, and 


in the 25th year of her age. 
O. 24, 1790. IL heard Mr. 1/:/tzypreachin Spitalfie/ds 
Chapel with great liberty, ftom Epheſ. vi. 11, (Put on 


#he whale armour e God.” I never heard the chriſtian 


armouc 
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armour ſo deſcribed before. In the courfe ef his ſermon 
he introduced an account of a French Marſhal, a very 
wicked man, but a great warrior, who in the blaze of 
battle lifted up his hand toward heaven, and ſwore by his 
Maker, he would never quit the field while there was 
an Engliſhmaa alive in it! He was harnefled with ſteel ; 
but while pronouncing the oath,. with his arm extended, 
amuſket ball entering the joints of the harneſs, ſhot him 
in the arm-pit, and down he fell! Mr. #:/tey ſhewed, 
in the beautiful contraſt, that the chriſtian being armed 
with the panoply of God, i. e. his whole armour, no ſuch 
part is left expoſed, but the whole ſoul is covered and 
defended againſt every fiery dart of our common enemy, 
the Givi Þ 1 urns ED | 

I awoke very happy this morning, with theſe ſweet 
words“ God, the almighty God, is thine ; ſee him to 
thy help come down, the excellence divine.” And O! 
how was I ble{t, while muſing on that precioas ſcripture, 
Noto toe ſee through a glaſs darth. It was indeed a 
bleſſed ſeaſon to my ſoul ; eſpecially for a few minutes, 
when J felt what 1 cannot explain. Such a manifeſta- 
tion of God as a ſpirit, uniting himſelf to my ſpirit—ſuch 
a real enjoyment of God as LovE, as HOLINESS, as HE A- 
VEN, that ſulneſt which thought cannot fathom !- And all 
this to me - all in all! united ee to my 
ſpirit more than filling all my powers with his efful- 


ence, ſo that I was rapt in God! O my Lord, and 


[I prove for ever this viſion, this fruition of thy ful- 
neſs? I know I ſhall. Thou haſt given my foul a taſte, 
and thou wilt give the abiding. reality when time is no 

more. O thou THRICE HOLY God of love, my ſoul is 


loſt! Wonder and love overpower me quite! I am abaſ- 


ed before thee, while I feel the ſacred bleſſing mine. 
Nov. 4, 1792. My cloſet was truly a Bethel, while 
my ſoul was engaged in prayer, and holy meditation on 
thoſe deep words, Col: iii. 3, 4, Our liſe is hid with 
Chriſt in God, &c, I was led to enquire as follows: 


But how is my life hid? My animal life being the breath 


of God, he continues or withholds it at his pleaſure. But 
who can tel} hazy he animates the clay body? or how we 


F 2 - continue. 
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continue in that ſtate of animation? When he takes away 
our. breath we die, and are turned again to our duſt, —- 

ow is it that we now. feel, hear, ſmell, taſte, and ſee ? 
How is it we think, judge, fear, love, deſire, and enjoy! 
Co ſay we are made capable of all theſe, is to ſay nothing. 
From what ariſes that capability? The ſoul actuates the 
body; but how? and who informs and actuates the ſou] 2 
All is bid with Chri/t in Gad. He is the ſource, but we 
cannot ſearch out his ways. IS, 

Our /piritual life is hid alſo. By nature we are dead. 
From him we receive the firſt ſeed of ſpiritual life, Not 
of blood (from our natural parents) not ly the will (or 
power) of man; but of God.” And how hid from the 
wildom of a natural man, are all the workings of divine 
grace? We are told he cannot know them. Nor can a 
ſoul poſſeſſed of this ſpiritual life, impart what he ſeels to 
another—it is that & new name which none knoweth but 
he that receiveth it.” What a myſtery—CnRisT 1 
vs! And what a myſtery alſo is that farth which juſti- 
fies and faves, to a carnal mind? 

How frequently is this life ſo hid, that our actions, 
words, and motives, are miſtaken bymen? And often is 
the faint condemned through this, when approved of 
God! But foon will this Hidden life be revealed in open 
day, when all ſhall ſee and admire the unaffected inte- 
girity of him who was deſpiſed and rejected by the wick- 
ed; miſtaken, even by his friends (and perhaps grieved 
fore through ſuch miſtakes) when his innocence ſhall 
ſhine forth as the light, and his juſt dealing as the noon- 
day: while many ſhall be amazed at his ſalvation, ſo far 
beyond all they looked for on earth! Perhaps a well- 
painted hypocrite might be thought more holy than the 
Ifraelite without guile / But then the maſk is no more 
God will own his jewels, and they ſhall ſhine in his pre- 
ſence for ever. And, if ſorrow or tears could poſſibly 
be in heaven, ſurely thoſe who have been (through miſ- 
take) cauſe of grief to theſe on earth, will ſorrow then, 
and love them more perhaps on that account!! 

Again: much is hid even from the ſoul poſſeſſing this 
life, The humility of the true ſaint, ariſing from a ſenſe 
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of many infirmities which he feels, hides his grace from 


his own fight, ſo that, at certain times, he is even 


diſcouraged ; while Satan, the accuſer, fails not to 
magnify unto him various ſhort comings. His ex- 
treme weakneſs, his failures in judgment, memory, or 
zeal, His ignorance of many things : or, ſome con- 
ſtitutional infirmity, though not yielded to, may often 
beſet, and be a burden to his mind. Theſe, and ſuch 
like, may, for a time, damp the joy of one whole “ Life 


is bid with Chrift in Gad.“ But when ſuch feel their 


utter helpleſineſs, the Sun of righteouineſs ſhall break 
forth: and, by a word—a ſingle look of love, diſſipate 
all the gloom, and difplay his graces and himſelf, and fill 
with unknown peace! But when theſe come to paſs 
through the valley, there they ſhall find Jeſus their life 
indeed, with whom they ſhall then appear in glory! 
Yes, yes, he will then be revealed to their raviſhed views, 
when they ſhall fearleſs “ Paſs the watery flood, hanging 
on the arm of God.” For he will ſtand in Jordan, to 
ſee them ſafe through, and landed all in Ganaan ; where 
he will diſplay before them his bleeding wounds, their 


only title to eternal bliſs! And, O! what then ſhall be 
revealed to the diſembodied ſaint! Divine amazement, 


and glory all But O to prove the his ful reality mine! 
This, this is all ! and while my foul exults in the ſweet 
aſſurance ; I decply feel the importance of that queſtion, 
Simon, ſon of Jonas, Inveſt thou ms? and can tell my 


Lord, as Peter did; & Thou knowe}t all things, thou knowe/t 


that I love thee.” Yea, with all my heart. I have com- 


munion with my God, as a man with his friend. I feel 


an intimate union with. Jeſus ; and through him with 
the Father; and ſuch overflowing emanations from the 


Holy Ghoſt, as I have rarely felt before. I think a little 


more would burſt the earthen priſon, and ſet my longing 
ſpirit” free. 


LI have found it very profitable to read Horæ Solitariz 


on the name and titles of Chriſt : eſpecially that of IE- 
HOVAH Abox AT. His remarks are very ſweet and ſpiri- 
tual ; only his Calviniſm I paſs over. Yet, I can allow 
and join in all that gives glory to Chriſt.; and tends to 
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humble the finner : aſcribing alſo, with him, my whole 


falvation to grace unmerited and free. 1 believe, he, 


who hath loved me, died for all; that they who are 


dead might henceforth live; “ not unto themſelves, but 
unte him who died for them and roſe again.“ | 
Feb. 19, 1794. Having heard much of late reſpect- 
ing public matters, and about an expected invaſion, with 
all its conſequences; I have been led much to ſecret 


prayer, and fee] | can ſay to my God, Naked came L 


into the world, and thou haſt cared for me; nurtured 
me in infancy, preſerved me in youth, provided for the 
wants, yea even for the comforts of my riper years; and 
now | am ſtill thine, and I commit myſelf, my dear hut- 
band and children—my all unto thee,” I received for 
anſwer, © There ſhall no evil beſal thee, neither ſhall any 
Plague come nigh thy dwelling.” The day after, I had 
ſome ſubtle temptations from the enemy; but the Lerd 


afjured my heart, He would not ſuffer me to be tempted _ 


ahove what I am able to. bear. Whenever I approach. 
the Lord in ſecret, Satan vaniſhes, and Jeſus tells me, 
« Al! that I have it thine.”” Vea, he truly leads me into 


green paſtures, and by the ſtill waters of comfort! © O to, 


grace how great a debtor, Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be!“ 
My mind has been led of late, to meditate on the- 
Hatter day glory: and the Lord's preſence reſted upon me 
in a peculiar manner, while attending to thoſe beautiful. 
ideas of Mr. Flncher's on the Millennium. Eſpecially 
where he obſerves, That as now the world is overſpread 
with Iniguity; ſo ſhall it then be with Holineſs: in ſo. 


much that a wicked man ſhall then be as great a wonder 


upon earth, as a Father in Chriſt is zow / That the curſe 
{hall be taken away from univerſal creation, Vegetable, 
Animal, and Elementary! The bodies of men no longer 
ſubject to pain and weakneſs, No ſorrow' in child-bear-. 
ing; no temptation. The Lion will then be as inoffenſive 
as the Lamb, and the Leopard lie down with the Kid: 
« For they ſhall not hurt nor deſtroy in all my holy maun- 
rain (ſaith our God) for the earth ſball be full of the: 
knowledge of the glory of the Lord, as the waters cover 
the fea.” | TIE 
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The dying bed of a SAINT and SINNER contraſted. 


Duſt we are, and unto duſt we ſhall return. A few 
more rolling years; a few more months or weeks; nay, | 
perhaps a few more (ſetting ſuns, or fleeting moments, 
and we are gone, Gone | Where? Oh! that AWFUL, 
DREADFUL, BLISSFUL thought! Auf to all, dreadful 
to the unholy to ſinners; and Hef, to the Saints of 
God. See a man approaching to the verge of eternity; 
—how are all his views changed]! how trifling to ſuch 
a one appears all below the ſun.? How important the“ 
things of God, and the ſalvation of his never-dying foul ? 
Let us conſider one igncrant of God through life; im- 
merſed in pleaſure, luſt in pride, careleſs, ſecure, fur- 

Founded and beloved by his carnal friends, and poſtetied 
of a moderate ſhare of wealth - ſuch a one in the bloom 
of life. Some fatal diſtemper ſeizes his brittle frame, 
he is racked with torturing pain, ſutrounded by weep- 
ing friends, whoſe help-is all in vain: the phyſician gives 
no hope of his recovery; and he perceives he is c'er 
long to launch into a boundleſs eternity]! What are his 
views in ſuch a ſtate? Such a ſcene have my eyes be- 
held, and therefore with greater certainty I may deſcribe 
it, „Wiretched man that I am (methinks I ſtill hear 
him cry) where are my pleaſures now ? What hath pride 
profited me? or, what good have riches, with all my 
vauntingMone me? Theſe are paſſed away as a cloud; 
aud now, O horror to think !-“ Now leaving all I love 
below, To God's tribunal | muſt go: Muſt hear the | 
Judge pronounce my fate, And fix my everlaſting ſtate!” | 
But can I hope to dwell with God? Ah! No, it cannot | 
be. He is holy, I am vile: He is juſt, and will puniſh 
the guilty, He called, and refuſed: He ſtretched forth | 
his hand, and I would not regard: and now he laugheth 
at my calamity, and ſhufteth his ear to my cry. Then | 
I world not, now I cannot pray | He often knocked at 
the door of my heart; ſaying, by an inward whiſper, 
Thou art wrong: Repent, and turn to God: © Sek the 
Lord while he may be found, call upon him while he is near. 
Turn ye, turn ye, why wi'l ze die?” But I would * 
. 0 
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of his counſel, and turned away mine ear from his reproof. 

I refuſed the yoke of Jeſus; deſpiſed his miniſters, and 
neglected that ſalvation which was long offered to me by 
their means. But now | feel the dire effects — “ Me, 
miſerable ! Which way ſhall I flee infinite wrath, and in- 
finite dejpair ? O eternity! eternity! eternity !—PFall, 
fall ye rocks, and hide my guilty head: hide me from him 
that ſitteth upon the throne,. and from the wrath of the 

Lamb! Buc.O! even this cannot be] I muſt endure 
his indignation !* I muſt- ſuffer the vengeance of eternal 
fire ! My damnation is ſealed! Who can dwell with 

devouring fire? Who can endure everlaſting burnings ?. 
Take warning, O'my careleſs friends! A gaping hell 

_ awaits me! My foul is going! Fiends are waiting to. 
reccive it;: they eneirele me round; —O horror, and 
eternity!“ 

The perſon deſcribed above, was afterwards reprieved 
for a ſhort ſeaſon from the jaws of death; but he did not 
manifeſt* any. genuine repentance : and in about fix. 
months after, died in.raging deſpair. _. 

Let us next ſee the child of God: the heir of glory 
_ {pleaſing contraſt) how different his proſpect? He longs 
to reach his Father's houſe, and kiſſes the kind rod of 
his afflicting hand. The welcome news, that he ſhall 
ſoon be there, elevates his ſoul with rapturous joy : he- 
has a foretaſte of thoſe pleaſures which are at God's right 

hand for ever more, and the language of his heart is, 
« Haſte, my beloved, fetch my ſoul up to thy bleſt abode, . 

Fly, for my ſpirit longs to ſee, my Saviour and my God - 


Ves, bleſſed Saviour, and this-thou knoweſt is alſo the 
language of my heart, while L now bid adieu to earth, 

and all terreſtrial ſcenes | | | 8 
FAREWELL my dearly beloved, my chriſtian friends, 
with whom I have taken ſweet counſel in the way to 
a Hog. I now leave you- for ſweeter converſe above. 
n earth we have been one in him we love: in heaven 
we ſhall meet to part no more. His love was the center 
of our union here; and this ſhall- ſtill unite in thoſe 
bleſt realms above. How often have we ſweetly joined 
| to. 
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to praiſe him in the body? And one ſmall glympſe of 
Jeſu's love hath made our cup run o'er | | 
« And if our fellowſhip below 
In Jeſus be 10 ſweet 
What height of rapture ſhall we know, 
When round his throne we meet!“ 


FAREWELL my dearly beloved children, I leave you; 
but your Parents God hath promiſed to care for you. 
Chooſe him for your portion, and then if we both leave 
you expoſed to the waves of a dangerous world: the. 
faithfulneſs of an unchanging IxHoVA is engaged to 
pilot you ſafe into that Haven where we ſhal] meet you 
all again, being bound up together in the bundle of life, 
with the Lord our God, LN 
FAREWELL, in particular, my ever dear huſband |! 
How was our friendſhip ripened almoſt to the maturity 
of heaven? How tenderly and cloſely are our hearts ſtill 
$ knit together? Nor ſhall the ſweet union be diſſolyed by 
death; but, being ONE IN CHRIST, weſhall be on for 
ever, Mourn not that I go to him firſt, He ſaw it beſt 
for my weakneſs: My feeble frame might not have ſup- 
ported your abſence !—A very little while, and you will 
follow me; and O with what joy thall I welcome your 
arrival on the eternal ſhore, and conduct you to him 
whom our ſouls Joveth ! Till then ApieEu—my deareſt 
companion in heavens road, whom God in the greateſt 
mercy gave to me. I leave thee with the moſt grateful 
ſenſations, for all the kind tokens of affection, which I. 
have ever had from thee. For all thy care, thy love, 
thy prayers, I bleſs my God and thank thee. But ] now: 
go to * who is yet infinitely dearer tome! With 
him I leave thee, nor doubt his care, who hath loved and 
given himſelf for thee. It is but a ſhort ſeparation ;— 
our ſpirits ſhall ſoon re- unite, and then never, never 
know ſeparation more! 
FAREWELL to all my dear relations! Weep not for 
me, but love my God. O make your peace with. him, 
and you ſhall follow me to glory] He is worthy of your 
hearts, and only He! O give them wholly to him. I 
have not ſerved my God for nought ! I bave lived an 
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heaven below in Jeſu's love; and now eternally ſhall 
_ praiſe the glories of his grace! And you who know my 
God, O love him more, and never, never leave him; ſo 
will he be to you, what he is now to me. Continue 
« feadfaft and immoveable, always abounding in the work 
of the Lord:” for, I can teſtify to his glory, © your labour 
ſhall nat be in vain.” Be faithful unto death, and he 
will give you a crown of life; which I now am halting; 
to receive! « The chariots of Tſrael,, and the horjemen- 


= 


thereof,” are all waiting to carry me home! — 
« See the guardian angels nigh, Wait to waft my ſoul on higi!? 
See the golden gates diſplay d! See the crown to grace my head! 
See a flood of ſacred light, Which ſhall yield no more to night; 
Tranſitory world farewell, Jes us calls with him to dwell !”” 
He cries—* Ariſe, my; loue, my fair one, and come away.” 
Aux, faith my willing, joyful ſoul, * Even fo, comte 
Lord Feſus !” My ſoul is on the wing! Burſt aſunder, 
ye bonds cf clay, which hold me from my love | How 
welcome the ſtroke that ſhalk break down theſe ſeparat- 
ing walls, knock. off my fetters, throw open my priſon 
doors, and ſet me at liberty]! This corruptible body, 
this tottering houſe of clay, which now cannot ſuſtain- 
his weight of love, ſhall ſoon be made a glorious bod 
Incorruptible ! „Shall the ſtars and ſun outſhine, ſhout. 
among the ſons of glory; All immortal, all divine!“ 
And able then to enjoy the full fruition of my God. — 
Yes, 1 ſhall ſoon ſee him as he is; not through a glaſs 
darkly, but face to face. The beatifte ſight ſhall fill 
the heavenly courts with praife, And wide diffuſe the: 
golden blaze, of everlaſting light.“ | a 
Waiting to receive my ſpitit, Lo my Saviour ſtands above; 
Shews the purchaſe of his merit; Reaches out the crown of love!“ 
Angels ſurround my bed, to carry me away I come, 
come, bleſt meſſengers of my God ! Haſte and convey 
me to his loved embrace | My faith already beholds the 
crucified Redeemer—methinks. I ſee him ſmile, while. 
round him ſtand the heavenly hoſt exulting! O glorious 
train of blood bought ſouls! What an innumerable com- 
pany! And 1 ſhall join the choir—* Shall ſhout by turns 
the burſting joy; and all eternity employ, 1 
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round the throne.” How delightful the theme? Ir 
hath ſet my ſoul on fire; yet I cannot evpreſs a thou- 
ſandth part of my ideas, or the proſpect that lies before 
me. But I ſhall prove the unutterable bliſs l The in- 
heritance is mine / A foretaſte now I feel ! Nay, ſo am 
J filled with glory and with God, that more I could not 
bear and live O may I ever feel the ſacred flame, and 
through eternity proclaim, the depths of IEsu's Love; 


Amen and Amen. HgSR TER ANN ROGERS. 
— 9 
EPITAPH inſcribed to her Memory, in St. Mary's 
Chapel-yard, Birmingham. 


HesTEa Ann, Wife of James RoGEks, preacher of 
.the goſpel, fleepeth here in JE$Us, waiting for her 
final call. She exchanged mortality for life, October 
30, 1794, aged thirty-eight. 5 

She, being dead, yet ſpeaketh.” 
What ſay the happy dead ?— 
She bids me bear my load, 
With filent ſteps proceed, 
And follow her to God; 
Till life's uneaſy dream, 
In rapture ſhall depart, 
She bids me give, like her, 
To Chriſt my BLEEDING HEART.“ 
+ $4 | &LS0, 
Jou, ſon of JAMES and HEsTsR ANN RoGens, who 
died November 1, 1794, aged twenty-one days. 
Underneath the fame ſtone lies [alſo the remains of 

MazTaa, my ſecond daughter. She was a lovely 

child, the darling of her mother, and ſeemed to partake 

much of her ſweet open temper; which of courſe en- 

deared her ſo much the more to me. She died of a 

conſumption, the foundation of which was laid by the 

ſmall-pox, which ſhe took in the natural way about ten 
months before. During her tedious affliction ſhe ſuffer- 


ed much; and although reſigned, in a good degree, yet 
| ſhe 
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ſhe was con ſide rabl affected at the thhughts of des hs 
She would often repeat her little hymiis#and Prayers, 
particularly theſe words 4 44s 
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© Gentle Js us, meek and mild, Look upon a little child; 
Pity my kmplicity, Suſter ine to come bp, thee? # | If : 


The manner of her repeating theſe lines, convinced 
me that ſhe ſenſibly felt them; and I was led to requeſt 
the Lord would manifeſt to her infatit mind, in a way he 
knev/, ſuch a degree of that glory to which I ſaw my child 
haſtening, as would at once comfort her in her pain, and 


* 


encourage my poor heart,.the wounds of which, being 


* . | 


ready on this occaſſhn 0 bleed e Pune Lord gra” 


- 


ciouſly condeſcendedaiufibouttwe 27 fore her ſpirit 
got the ſignal for ion, the was uneon ly reſtleſs, 


and would not be et for a moment.” Sue as perfectly 
ſenſible to the laſt. —Talked abour various things with a 
loud voice, diſtinct and clear. She then ſuddenly ſtopped; 
and after a ſhort pauſe cried aloud—< It is me he means 
Sally (calling the maid) it is aue he means I ſay he 
calls for e Come Sally, be quick, and bring me my 
white things There they are—l muſt have them all on! 
O Saliv, I am fine How clean and beautiful I look, 
don't I ? I am dreſſed all in white ! In one minute after 
this, ſhe turned upon her rightfidegandbreathed no more! 

O what a joyful reception would ſhe meet from her 
darling Mother, who would, no doubt, be waiting to re- 
ceive her happy ſpirit, and preſent it to. her adorable 
Lord! and with what joy do they now both behold nis 
ACE, who purchaſed the crowns they wear! 

It was on March 23, 1795, my child took her flight to 
Paradiſe; aged four years, one month, and twenty- three 
days. Upon her grave: ſtone are the following lines: 

| « Angels rejoice, a child is born f 

Into Four happier world above; 
Let poor ſhort-ſighted mortals mourn, 


While, on be wings of heay'nly l Fr 
An everlaſting ſpirit flies, ; 


— 
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To claim her kindred in the ſkies." 
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